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OD" Os armreproipows ducts 


WOODS 
To the Reader. 


LE Riend ly, and generous Reaaer, It 
fa? preſent not Horace to thee, inhis 
ER native luſtre, nor Language. Take 
FD} theſe rather(if fo thou pleaſe) for 
z reflectian; fromthat brighter body of his li- 
vng Odes.Behold in them Aoralirietouched, 
and Vertze heightned, with cleareneſle of Spi- 
rit, ant! accurateneſſe of 7«dgement. Theſe 
have I ſele&ed amongſt many,not with deſire 
t, preſcribe the ſame choiſe to others,as a+ 
rule; nor yet with any diffidence in my own 
election. Abundat qri/g, [ro ſenſu. When ina 
Garden we gather a {oroner of Flowres, wee 
intend not the totall beautie of that faire piece 
of proſpective ,but particular ornament, and 
entermingled delight. Theſe ſupply both. Bur 
many (no doubt )will ſay, Horace'is by mee 
forſaken, his Lyrick ſoftneſfe,and emphaticall 
uſe maymed: That in all there is a generall 
defetion from his genuine Harmony. Thoſe 
T muſt tell, 1 have in this Tranſlation, rather 
ſought his Spirir, then Nambers; yet the Iſu- 
 fique of Vetle not neglected neither,ſince the 
* © HS Engliſh -- 
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Fo the Reader, EE San 
Engliſh eare betcer heareth the Difick,; add 
findeth that ſweerneſſe, ant ayre in'theſe pro- 


portions, which the Latine a  __ | 
Hick 


ſtionleſle ) attaineth in Saphick 'or Tambi 
meaſures.Some'will urge dgain,why. were not 
thefe Wreathes of morall,and ferious Odes, 


for the more varietie,and generall entertaine- 


ment of moſt, mixed with his wanton atid 


- looſer fſtraines of Poefie > Theſe IT anſfwer;and 


with it conclude. The T7anflatour of theſe, had 
rather teach Vertue to the modeſt, then diſco- 
ver Vice to the diſfolute . The ſtreames of 


_ Helicon,are cleare, and Chryſtalline: Drinke 


thou goodneſſe from theſe purer Fountain 
Whrleſt ſuch take unhappy draughts, froin 


the troubked and muddy waters of Sex/nality. 
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The Firſt Booke. 
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Ode. I. 


To MaEzacErna s. 


eAll things pleaſe not allmen. Hor ac x 
,. moſt Ran affecteth the name of 
Gy . a Lyrick Poet, | 


Mecenas atavi. 


oo  E_ 


ME ) ſprung from Grauſire Kings deſcent , 

O ,, my detence , and ({weeteſt ornament. | 

[FY Thereare, who in their Chariots ſpeedy Bight, 

JI Torayſe Olympique duſt , doe take delight: 
And having with chaft*d wheeles , the you declin'd 


For conqueſt's meed, have ſtile of Gods aflign'd.” * <4 6 
This man , if wavering Citizens contend , = 
His worth, with threetold honours to commend 2 - "M 


That other , ifhe in his Garnier ſtores ,- -—— = + 
What ever hath been ſwept from Lybian ores , ORE 
'From painefull Tillage , and the Countreys love y- + 
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2 T he Firſt Booke. 


FEI 


The wealth of Attalus can never move , 
"Thar he a marriner in feare of lofle , 
With Cyprian Barke Myrioaa Seas ſhould crofle. 
. When Southweſt winds , Icartan waves do raiſe , 
The Marctant reſt, & Countrey graunge doth prailcz 
Straight his torne Veſſel , he repayres againe , 
T ie force of want unable to luſtaine * | 
Sore others ule, old Maſſique Wines to ply z | 
Nor fromthe day ſome part ro take deny; | | 
Now , ſeeking under Arbuit's ſhade tocling y WI 
Now neere the ſoft bead of ſome gentle Spring. Af 
In Tents 5 and Irumpers Eccho tome delight ,- He 
Mixt with the Flute, and Warres that Mothers fright Ne 
1n Fields the Hunter on the coldeſt day , As 
Forgeifall of his render Wife , doth ſtay ; To 
Whither his faithfull doggs, have viewd the Hinde , T 
Or, Marſyan Bore his round netrs have untwin'd. W 
Me, Tvy the reward for learned Browes, A: 
A place among lupernall gods allowes Su 
Light quires of wood Nymphes,that with Satyres bide, (} ©; 
And ſhady gtoaves trom Vulger me divide ; JI Bc 
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Sorthat my pipe Euterpe not reſtraine , 

Nor Poh;himnetotune my Lure refraine, 

Bur if you me , *mong{t Lyricks will account , 
My rayſed creſt above the Starres ſhall mount , 


_”— 


OdeW, - 


To AucusSrus Cara, 


. . 


Af powred upon the People of Rome it 
"—_— Jalivs Caf: flain. rhe ent bow of F 
the Empire placed in the ſafty of Auguſtus. 


7am [agus terris. 
Joe, now on Earth, ſufficient , 

Of Snow , and direfull Hayle hath ſents 
Who fhaking Towers , with fiery hand ,/ 
Afﬀrighted made the City Rand : 

He Nations (carr'd , left Pirrah's Raigne 
© New Monſters ſhould produce againe 3 

As cearſt when Proteus drave his Flock , 

To feed on Cliffe of ſteepy Rock , 
Then to the Elme's Tope Fiſhes clave , - 
Which Turtels uſ'd for (eat to have 
And Does, whong ſodaine frights diſeaſe , 
Swam boldly over ſwelling Seas. 

Our eyes have yealow Tybers Flood 

Beheld , by Tyrrher ſhores withſtood 

With violence 3 run downe to beate , 

The Tombes of Kings, and Yeſt'as ſcat. 
While 1114 muchto him complaines, 

He vowes revenge: though Fove diſdaines- 
His wandring, and uxorious wave, - - © 
Upon the Citty bþanke , ſhould rave. | 
- Succeeding Youth , through Parents crimes , 
Impayr'd thall heare that paſſed times , 

Have ſharp'ned ſwords ; ſhall heare of bralls , 
Wherewith the Perſian better falls. 

To which g0d , ſhall wee Vowes aſligne , 
Naw , that our State aftaires decline ? 
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What prayer ſhall holy Vir in Zaints ; 

To Veſta yeeld 5» niade deafetoplaints ? 
Fs whamp'ſhall Fore, the power diſpenſe, 
Oo -E i1 > FEW 


De, INPes offence ? 

( Divyining Phebus ) come wee pray , 
Whole hetiders wh the Clouds - 
Or it thou pleaſe ( {moth Venus) by - 
About whom ſport and pleaſure fliye. - 
Or founder Mgrs, if Stocke, or Kinne , 
Thou Love, which have neglced bene. 
O, thou that: cloyed art with fight, 


Whom clamour , and ſmoth Helmesdelight : 


And Mauritaniaz's vilage bold , 

When his ſterng Fo , he dorh behold. 

Or, mayſt thou ( gentle Matias Sonne ) 
With winged ſpeed be hither wonne. 
eAuguſtus figure chang'd inthee , 

Cefar's revengefull friend to be. _ | 

Oh , mayſt thou ( late ) to heaven retyre ; 
Be preſent long, to/Rem's dehire : 

Nor may the ſpeedy blaſt of Time , 

Take thee offended with onr Crime. 
Heere Triumphs ſceke:, and laſting fame , 
Inſtil'd with P rince and Fathers name 3 
Nor ſuffer Ggſar ( thou our Guide ) 

'T he Medians unreveng's to ride, 
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A The F irſt Books. 
«Ode XXII. 
To. AriSTIUS.. 


Inmegrity of life is every where ſafe ,which he pwoverh, 


by his owne example. 


Integer Vite. 


Aſcus ) the man. whole lif's entire , 
And free frotn finne , needs not defire 3 

T he Bow nor dart from Moore to borow, 
Nor from fuli Quiver poy{'ned Arow : 
Whither o're Libya's partched Sands , 

Or Caucaſus , that houſlefle ſtands , 

He takes his journey ; or thoſe places , 

By which the fam'd Hydaſpes traces, | 

For I, while in the Sabine Grove, 

My Lalage doe chaunting rove , 

Fom me not marking limits dew 

A Woſfe ( though T unatmed flew. 

A Monſter ſuch, as all excceds , 

Which in large woods fierce Daunia feeds ; 

Or thoſe which Inuba's Kingdome hath ,' 

The Deſert nourſe of Lyons wrath. 

Place me in coldeft. Champaines, where , 

No Sommer warmth, the Trees doth cheere 5 
Let me-inthat dull Climare reſt , 

Which Cloudes and ſullen Fove infelt : 

Yea place me underneath the Carre | 

Of roo-necre Phebus : ſeated farre 

From dwelling Lalage , Ile love , 

Thoſ; imiles, whoſe words ({o ſweetly move. 
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Ode XXIV; 
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The Firſt Poke. 
Ode X XI). 
To VikGiLL 


1h» immederatly bemoned the death of 
_ Quinrilius. | 


Lunu drfiderio fire 


Elpomcne) on whom great Fupiter 
M Did ſhrilleſt voice n, euncfull Harpe conferre x 
Deciare in mournefull Notes:3 what ſhame, or let 
Should onthe love of ſuch a Friend beſer. 
Shall then Duintliusfleepe ercrnally ? 
An equall unto whom , puse afodeſte 
And Fuſtite Siſter , Farrhfincere and plaine 
And naked Veritie*, ſhallnever gaine ? 
Of many Worthy men bemoar'd he fell : 
But { Virgill) no manseriefe canthine excell. 
Thou ( loving ) doeſt ( alas ) the gods invaine 
_—_ , net ſo-kent thee , aſke againe. 
What if more {weete , then Thracien Orpheus wyre , 
You' Trees perſwade , to hearken to your Lyrez 
Yet can you not , rerurne of Life command , 
To thadow vaine 3 which once with dreadfuli wand , 
God Mercury , unwilling fare t'anlocke , 
Hath fotced ro dwell among rhe ian flocke ; 
Tis hard 1 grant But Patience makes that light, 
Which to corre, or change, exceeds our might. 
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Ode XXIIL 
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The Firſt Book. 
Ode XXVIL. 
Architas , & Philoſophcr and Geometrician is pre- 

ſemed , anſwering to a certaine Marriner , 
that all men muſt dyc-, and emreating him, 


that bee would not ſuffer his body z0 
ty on the ſhore unburied. 


Te Maris, & Terre 


T 'Hee , who the Sea, Earth, Sands, that none can tell 
To bound with meaſure,knew'ſt ( eArchias ) well. 

The poore gitt of a little duſt confines , 

And neere unto the Matine ſhore enſhriges : 

Nor could it any helpe, or profit bee , 

Death being ready Kill to call for thee 

Thoſe ay'rie manſions to euquire from henge , 

And ſearch in mind the Heavens circumference, 

The Syre of Peleps , who with Gads did feaſt , 

And aged Tython , ſhrunkeat Deaths arreſt : 

- And Minos, to Foves Councells callld was flaine , 

And Panthojs dyed let out of Hell againe, 

Though he with Shield affixed, proving well 

Thar bis firſt Birth in Trojan ages fell , 

Affirm'd that death nought kill'd, but nerves, & sking 

( Noe man in Natures power was better feene:.) 

But wee into one ſelfe ſame night doe fall , 

And maſt the pathes of Death tread once for all, 

The Furies ſome to games of Mars apply 

The greedy , Sayler drencht in Seas doth lie, 

In death both young and old by heaps do joyne 3 

Nor any head eſcapes fad Proſerpine. | 

Yea, the South- wind , croocked Orion mate , 

Or'whelm'd me in 1/{yrian. waves of late 5- 
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I . The Firſt Booke. 
; |= be thou pleaſed ( gentle )Marriner, ) 
My bones, and head , in looſe ſand to interre. 
Which done (ſo thou be ſafe) may th* Eaſterne wind; 
T hat move, Hcſperianbillowes be aſlign'd , 
To bluſter lowdly in Venuſium woods : 
And may onev'ry ſide, thy traffick'd goods, 
In plentie flow to thee, from Foves juſt hand , 
#7 And Neptune , who Tarentum.doth command : 
But if to fruſtrate me-thou benor nice , 
Which may thy guiltleſſe iflue prejudice ; 
I with due punithment , and proud negle&, 
May, on thy Funerall Obſequies refle& : 
Nor may my Prayers be powred forth in vaine , 
Nor vowes have Grange ro ſet thee free againe. 
Yet if thou haſt , no longer ſtay I crave , 
'Then, thrice the duſt be throwne upon thy grave. 


em 


——— 


Ode XXXI. : 
4 | To APOLLO. 
{x He defireth not riches of Apollo , bnt that hes 
8 may bave a ſound mind in a healthy body. In. 
_ | Paid deaicatum poſcit. * 
d YH dath thy Poet aske ( Phebus divine? ) RY. i 
* V. What craves be, when be powres thee bowis of | x, 


Of 


Not the tich corne of fat Sardivie, - (wine, ff 
Nor gratfull flocks of burnt Calabria? , . Ha 
Nor Gold nor Indian Tyory 3 nor the grounds, ; MF ww; 
Which filent Lyris , with ſoft ſtreames arrounds : Wy 
Let tho& whom Fortune ſo much ſtore affignes , Th 


. | Of 


Drefſe with Galeniau hooks ,.. their fertile Vines: 
., | Lg' fc 


T he Firſt Booke. 
Let the rich Marchant to the Gods ſo deare , 
For ſo 1 rerme him right , whoevery yeare 
bree or foure times, viſits th* Atlantique Seas, 
WF com ſhipwracke free : ) Let him his palate pleaſe , 
\nd drinke 1n guilt bowles, wines.of higelſt price »- 
Bought with the (ale of Syria Marchandilſe. 
Loole Mallows, Succory and Olive plant 

Serve me for food. O( great Adollo ) grant , 

To mein health , and free from lifes anoy , 

TT hings native and ſoone gotten toenjoy 3 

And with a mind compol'd old age attaine, 

Nor lothſome,nor depriv'd of Lyrick ſtraine- 


thin. 


Ode XXXIV. 


ToHrwySEBLFVs. + 


Who repenteth, that having followed the Epicurean | 


Sea, he thereby hath negligently honored the gods. 


. Parcus Deorum cultor. - 
] , Of the Gods a tardy worſhipper, 


[© Whileſt (skill d) in franticke wiſdome I do erre , 


Now backward forced am my ſayles toraile , 

And to ſeeke out againe forſaken wayes. 

8 ForFupitcr , who light today inſpires , 

Dividing ſable clouds , with ſhining fires, 
Hath through tke cleare skic oft ordain'd his drift , 
With thunder breathing horſe and charior ſwift , 


. 


Wherewith-dull -carth , and- wandring rivers quacke 


The $tygien Fenne , and horrid Seat doth ſhake 
Of hatefull Tencrus , and Atlas bounds. 
© God in exchang the high with low confounds? : 


Hee 


> The firſt Booke. 
Hee abjeR baſeneſſe on the higheſt flings, * 
*Ard caſteth luſtre on "RA, things. | | 
Hence reſtlefſe Fortune, height from one man takes, Sha 


Wirktrilleft noyle, and great another makes, Th 
— Hagke” 4 PROD. -m 
| To' 
Ode XXXV. An 
; Bur 
To ForTuNE. Do 
Hee beſeecheth her, that ſhee would preſerve w_ 
Czlar going into Brittany, Pre 

: .NB 
O diva gratum. rs 
| 8 To 
O Soddefie,which beloved Antium ſwayes, Nl Ve 
Still ready withthy powerfull arme to raiſe, (V 
Men from the low degree of wretched thralls, © Wt 
Oc turne proud triumphs into funerals, Or 
The poore, and ruſtick Clowne, with humble plea Ah 
Sollicites thee: Thee Lady of the Sea, I Th 


Hee lowdly invecates; who e're doth ſweepe 

In Aſian veſlell the Carpathian deepe. 

The Dacian rough, the wandring Scythian, 

Cities, and Kingdomes3z The fierce Lati2n; 

Thee Mothers of Barbarian Kings doe feare, 

And Tyrants, which bright purple garments weare, , 
Ler not a ſtanding pillar bee or'ethrowne | 
Wirth thy offended foot nor bee it knowne, 

T har people apt for armes, yer now at reſt, 
Take armes againe, and Empires peace iufelt. 


T he firſt Booke. _— 
Thee ſharpe Neceffitie, doth Rtill fore-goc, | 
Holding in brazen hand, as pledge of woe, 
FOOTY beames, and racks: and more to dant, 
Sharpe hookes, and molten lead dee never want. 
Thce Hope, and fample Faith in white attire, 
Doth honour. and thy company defire, 

How ere another.habit thou doſt take, 

And made a foe, great houſes thou forſake. 

Bur thie falſe multirude, and perjur'd whore 

Doth backe retire; yea friends when veſlells ſtore, 
Is to the dregges drunke upz Away they flic, 
Shuening-the-yoke of mutuall povertie. 

Preſerve thou Caſar ſafe, wee thee implore, 

Bound to the world's remateſt Brittan ſhore, 

And the late rayſed troupes of youth moſt able, 
To Eaſterne parts, and red Sea formidable. 

Þ Ve at our ſcarres doe bluſh, Sinne, Brothers fall. 
(Vile Age) what miſchefes doc we ſhun at all? | 
What youth, bis band, for feare of gods comaines? 
Or who himſelfe from Altars ſpoyle reſtraines? 


Ah wouldſt thou now our blunted ſwords new frame 
Th' Arabiats, and the Maſſagetes to tame, 


- 


The end of the firſt Books. 


Or both the Carthages were thine, 


T he Second Booke. | FB? 
Gees | S s FY 
WF ha W 
Ode. II, = 

ToC.SaiusTius CuRIisPus. 
Hee prayſeth Proculejus for liberalitie10wards | ag 
* bi brothers. Onely contempt of money * | 

© maketb a man happre. | 
XN wllus Argents color. 
NO colour is in Golden vaine, 

_ ** (Oh Saluft, enemy of-gaine) | 29 
Hidden within a greedie Mine, IN 
Unlefle with temperaze uſe it ſhine. A 
Never ſhall Proculcjus die, Of 
Mongſt Brothers mark'd for one = Wh 
guviving:Fame with daring flight, 'F Or. 
Shall'yeeld his nameeternall right. 'Y Th 
In larger circuit thou doſt raigne,! Wb 
Tf greedy humour thou reſtraine. © Th 
Then if thou Gades to Lybia joyne, | An 

'The | | 


Tb ſitoid Book)" 


| Thefelf& indulgent Dropfiegrowess 
) | Nor doth thaipalates thick-ualoſe, : 


| Till nan ſcommaines,the ficknetle cauſey 
\ JN And pallid watryfaintnefle drawes.: -” | 

Þ Nor inthe ranke'of happy, coſe | 

2 Phra with Cyras:throme indude: . 
| And doth forbid the' multitude 

Falſe acclamarions to makez. 

JF And rule, and Secpter lafe partake, 

'Y And Bayes to him alone apply, - | . 
Who viewes huge heapes-with catelefleeye. pe 2 


LY * 


EN. *_ 5PM 
-—» T0 Du LIU S. 
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| P roſpereus, and alverſe/Rortune are to be moderates 
a ly borne, ſincc one, and the ſclfe ſame condition 
. of deatls; bangeth over'every man, 


% . F 
. T x \ * . I *_ with « + 
- 6s W”s D - , "* © © 
e/Zquam mementh. 


N adverſe chaunce, an equallmindiretiing 
As in beſt fortunes tempred, free from vaine 
Of mirth profuſe:-For (Deliur)chowmiurt dys- 
'& Whither in ladnefſe, thou doeſtever'ly3 * - - 
O:, on Feaſt dayesretyrd tograſhe ſhade, 
Thou with cloſe Falerne wine art.happy mader' 
© Where the white Poplar, and the loftic Piney 
| Their friendly ſhade in mutuall brauches wines. 
| And Riyersſwiftly gliding ſtrive, apace (chaſe 
| Bour chrooked bankes, thay trembling ſtceames to -+ 


Bring 


4 The ſetwid Books: 3 


The dainty Roſe , a faire, thing, - _. 
While Fortontagtoa wealth yeeld ſeafons fit : 
And the three Siſters able loumes permir ? 
Thou from thy houſe muſt pare, and purchald woodsy 
And village lav'd ; withyellow Tybers floods. - 
And thy high hoarded heaps of wealkths acccſſe , 
An Heire ( perhaps:) ungratefull ſhall poſlefſe: 
No matter tis , whether thog richart bvene., 
Of eArgive Kings 3 ,or low , expold to feorne , 
Sprung trom poore Parems, liv'# in opet fields 5 
Thou art Dearks ſacrilice , ({ who aver yeelds. 
We. all are thither brought, 'tis he that turnes , 
And winds our morrall lif's unceraine Urnes. 
Sooner or later each man hath his lot , 
And exild hence , embarques inCharous Boat. 


————— 
—_—————— C "Y 


[-,Þ >, IC 
ToVaialyus... 
That now at length hc would dc to deplore his 
Frexfed Myſte. ws, 009 ; 


| cg 03:61 If 
he ſwelling eloud:,: not alwayes by 
T On rugged fields im «ro, 
Nor Caſpian Sea{ Valgins belov'd ) » 
With roſfing Kormesis ever mov'd. 
. Nor on Armenia's bord' ring ſhore, © >: 
T he ſluggiſh ice Rands allwaics hore t- '/-- - 


Or Athetrees arg of leavesteprivde + - -- 


4 


od'rous Unguents. Bring. Nl. 


Or Gargar groves, with North-windstiv'd » he 
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| | You {till in mournfull ſore complaine 
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The fecond Books. 
That death , hath deareſt Myſte flaine: 
Your love not failes, if Feſper riſe , 

Nor when bright Heſpey ,” Phebus flies. 
But thrice-ag'd Neſtor , mournd not Rtill , 
That death Att: did kill : 

as —_— > __— no ever 

a waile young T Ever. 

Ceaſe nk orient ,- thy (oft complainez 
And in our Songs , now ler uspaint /, 
Grat (eſars Trophies ; and command , 
And how conjoynd to conquers land , 

The Median Rtreame , and Nyphate rong , 
Doe in lefle Channels , runne along'3 
And Gelons to lefle limits __ ; 
In farre more ſtraighined fields do rides 


A _——— 


| Inenry-brecding Courts doe ie 


Ode XN. 
ToLicinius. 
Mediocritic t0 he uſed ineither Fortunes, 
: | Reftins vives Licinid 
YOur ſafer courſe ( Lictn tus ) count , 
'Nor alwayes on the Maine to moum # 
Norwhilſt you ( wiſely ) ſtormes abhorce , 
'Tos much to truſt the thelfie ſhore : 
Hee that afte&s rhe golden'meane , 


Lives ſafe front Cottages unclean: , 
And ( ſober ) dorh as muth dilpiſe , | s 1 


16 The ſecond Bookes 
"The bluſtring windes more often farre , -: Yi 


pO IIS 


Nor ihines the bright Moone with a conſtagt ere 
| " | ; y 


Gainſt loftie Pines Co threaten warre : 
Brave Towers with greater ruine fall , 
And Thunder higheſt hills enthrall : 

Each Fortuge , minds prepar'd doth glad y 
They feare in good, and hope in bad. 


 Fove brings 1n horrid Winters rage , 


And (odainly doth it aflwage, 

If with thee now , it bee bur ill, 

"T hinke that it cannot be ſo ſills _. f 
Sometimes Appolios filent Muſe » o 


Speakes in His Harpe' 3 nor doth he uſe y 


Alwayes to,bend his angry Bow ; ( 
In crofles ſtrength,, and'courage ſhow. C 
And let your ſayles with proſperous wind A 
'Too much advanced, be deelin'd. 


——_—_——_— 4 — M5 


. Ode XT. 
To QuinTus Hirreinus. 


Cafes lgd'afde,letus livemerily, 
Druid belficos Cantaber. 


VV Hat the Cantabrian ſtout , or Scythian thinke , 
Divided with oppoſed Adria s brinke , 


*( <Quintus Heypinus ) doe not thou enquire , 


Nor for lif's uſe, which iittle'doth delure , 

Bee thou ro carefull. Smooth-fac'd youth, apace 
Doth bacward flie , and with it beautie $ graces 
Dry aged hoarineſJe with turrowes decpe , 
Dilpelling amerous fires, and gentle ſleepe. 

The Summer Rowers keepe not their native grace, 


S wt los of nd od id i. as od anc cd 
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| The ſecond Buoke. 17 
Why doſt thou tire thy mind , ſubordinate «A 
Unto the Councels of erernall Fate ? | 

Why under this bigh Plane, of Pine-tre's ſhade | 
In lifcompoled] manner carelefſe layd , . 
Our hoary bayre perfum'd with fragrant Roſe , 

And odours which 4ſhriadoth lifcofe. 

Doe wee (annoynrted ) not to drinke prepare? 

Free Bacchus diflipates conſumlng care. 

But { oh ) whar Boy, Falernian wines hote rage , 

Will {oone for me, with gliding ſtrcames afwage Þ 
( Ah ) how retyred Lydc wil require , | 
Hither to come. Boy with her Ivory Lyre , 

Bid her make haſt , and heire to tie not ſhame, 

In carlefle knor , like a Laconian Dame. 


Ode XIV 
To Pos THuMus. 
Life is ſhort , and Deato 5; neceſſary. 
Ehen fugaces poſthume. 


AH Poſthumys , ſwift yeare doe paſſe , 


Nor can religioufe Zeale ( alas ) 
To wrinckles , or decrepit dayes , 
Or Death urtamed bringsdelayes : 
Not, if thou to harſh Pluzoes thine. 
Each day three hundred: Bulls aſhigne : 
Who Geryon, and Tytins bound , 
With table River doth ſurround. 
A ftreame on which cath man muſt fayle , 
From Royall Sceprer to the flayle. | 
Wee bloody Mars decline in vaine , 
Or broken waves of Adrian maine 


B 3 And 
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The ſecond Books] , 


And ( needlefle feare in Autumne rife , * 
"The South wind's hurtfull to our life. 
Wandring Cocytus Flood, with flow 

And heavy Current , thou muſt know. 

And Danius infamous traine , | 

And Syfiphus with endlefſe paine. Ws 
"Thou Houſe, Land , lovely Wife muſt want, 
Nor of the Trees , whith thou doſt plant , 

( {hou dead ) will any wayte on thee , 

Burt the di(piſed Cyprefie Tree. 

TT by worthier Heire , drinkes precious wine , 
Vhich thou with hundred keies did' ſhrine ; 
And with it the rich pavement dewes ; 

None ſuch the high Prieit Banquet ſhewes. 


A —— 
w—_— 


Ode XV. 
Againſt the exceſſe of that 2ze. 
Jam pauca aratro. 


- 


M Agnifique build ings will leave ſhortlynow, 


Few Akers of firme Jand , unto the Plough x 
Now many are beheld huge Pooles to make 
Of much more wide extent , then Lurie Lake. 
"The ſolitary Plane,the Elme ſupplants , 
And now no ſort of od'rous flowers wants , 
As Roles , Violets , and FVenus-Mirtle , 
Where th'Olive grew, to former Lords ſo fertile. 


The Lawrell now , to Phebus piercing eye , 


Through his thick branches paflage doth denic. 
No ſuch Przſcript did Komulus exaR , 
Nor Elders,nor rough Cato did enaQs 


- 


Private 
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Privace Revenues, then, were ſhort, and low , 4 
nd each man ſoubgt to make the publique Bow. a7 

Proud Galleries no private man, then made , ; 

If ren foot wide tc let in Northerne ſhade. 

Nor did our Lawes, then ſuffer us, dildaine » 

A cafuall Turfe ,' for pillow to reraine 3 
— to build, at publique charge , 

And the gods Temples with new tone enlarge. 


. Ode XVI. 


ToGrosynuus. 


All men defere tranquilitie of mind which can net. 
ther wih Riches, nor Honours bee acquired , 
but onely with bridicing our Appeties. 
" Otium Divos rogat. 
© Oone as black clouds have hid the Xſoones bright eyes 
, And Pilots cannot beſt knowne Stars eſpy , 
he Marriner tofl'd in e& geau Sea, 
traighr to the gods for reſt makes humble plea . 
he Thracians fierce in warre doe caſc require , 
\nd Quiver*bearing Medes repoſe delire , 4H 
Repoſe , which not with gemms, purple, orgold , _ 
Beleeve me Groſphns) will be bought, or ſold. 
No Wealth,nor Conlulls LiQors that make way , 
an from the heart diſturbed rumults fray, © - 
Nor cares which round about gilt roofes do fly. 
ec with a little Bveth happily , | 
Y ho having on his homely Tablc plac'd 
His Fathers Cup , and Salt kept undefac'd , 
Po lives, that fearg , nor ſordid lucre keepe 
» F*i5 waking eycs —— ,and gentle ſlcepe. 
p p : 4 - 


| Why 


| 20 The ſerond-Books?: 
| Why oe wee (boldly) many things propole 


rt liv d age, which Timedothguic cle? 
Why lands with other Sonne enfinndcbenge? __ 
Who from himſclte, though far from _ car range? 
Strong Ships are boarded by conſuming Care 
Nor = the braveſt troupes of Horieme —_ 
More iwift ſhe is, then the light-footed Hind, z 
Or tempeſt-railing itormes of Eaſterne wind. | 
T he mind in preſent cheerefull, bates to care 
For what beyond it l1cg3 And doth prepare 
To temper bitter things with ſaughter tree. 
*©Nothing in a!l reſpe&ts can happTRets 
Death quickly ſnatched brave AShzlles hence, 
Nor did with Tytbor's long liv'd age diſpenſes 
And that (perhaps) of time I may obtaine, | 
V Vhich thy expeCting hopes ſhall never gainc. 
You many fertile flocks ot ſheepe command, 
Stcilia Kine about you lowing ftand.” 
Your Mares for Chariot ft, are hard from farre,. * 
Lowdly to neigh: Nor garments wamtip 4 A 
Of Purple cluth, dipp d'twice in Aﬀrick- ia 
V Vhile a poore ſtate, by upright deſtiny, 24 
"Tome is giv 'n; mix d with a gin deſting, y 
Of Greckuh Mukeng ſcorne of vulgar Fame.' | 


_ 2 a= — — 


es 4 xvi] 
To MACEN AS being ſicke. 
 Whont hee reſolverh not t0 ſurvive. 


Car Me querelss. . 


er oC EFDLDNNEDPWDLINNLA-. 


Vi! kill You mee with wan - 
Jr ncicher gods, nap nec comers, wh 
. & "  -Maceny 


T he ſecond B ookg, - 
Macenss (firſt) ſhould yeeldto Fate, 

he Grace, and. Piller of my State. 
Bur if a ſptedicr ſtroke of death, 
Rob thee (my ſoules beſt part) of breath? 
V V by ſtay Lin the other, Sole, 
Nor-pleahing to my Selfe; nor whole? 


One day ſhall ſee us periſh both; - + 


I have not ſworne an idle oath. 
Goe, when you pleaſe, I will not Ray, 
Bur be your partner in the way. 
Chimer's ſpirit breathing fire, 

Nor hundred handed Gy, Ire 


[Shall this my faxed vow abatez 


Thus Juſtice bath it pleas'd, and Eate., 
Though Libra in his tull aſpcR, 

And feared-Scorpjus, dire&, » 

My Heroſcope with rage infecſt, 

Or, Capricorne, that rules the V Veſts 
Our Coyftellations both agree 


'K In admirable ſort. And thee 


Toves radiant luſtre, hathexemptg 
From Saturnes Beame malevolent, 
And flack'd the wings of ſpeedy deaths 


V V hat time the people with lowd breath, + 


Thrice inthe Theater did ſound 


BE That gla ſome newes: Ev'nthena wound, % 


By a tree's fall, my $kull bad broke. 


{But V Vood-god Faxrus, from the ſrokey 


Mee then did bappily afliſt, 


(Patron of eath Mercurialiſt. ) i 
Y Then pay thy vowes, thy temple build, 
AndT atender Lambe will yecld, 


4+< 


\ 


Ode XVIN.. 
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«Ode XVIIL 


Hce afirmeth himſetfe content with little, while 9=\ 
thers arc whally aldified to their defiret , and 
encrcaſe of riches, as if they ſhould atwayes livts 


Nonebur, neque anreum. 


NO guilded roofe, nor Ivory fret, 
For iplendor in my houſe is ſet; 
Nor beames are from Hymetti4 (Ought, 
To lye athwart rich Columnes, brought 
From Afﬀrick; nor an heyre unknowne, 
Attalus wealth, make F mine owne, 


' No honeſt _ wives you fee, 


Leconian Purples weave for mee : 

A loyall heart, and gentle vaine, 

Of wit I have; which doth conſtraine 
Rome's richeſt men, to ſeeke the love, 
Of m&e but poores Nor pods aboye, 
Doe I invoke for larger ftore; 

Nor of Macenss aske I more; 

To mee, my onely Sabine ficld, 
Sufficient happineſle doth yeeld. 
«<One day thrufts on another faſt, 
And new Moonesto the Wane doe baſt. 
When death {perhaps} is neare at hand, 
*F hou fayreſt Marbles doſt command 
Be cut for ule, yer doſt negle& 

Thy grave, and houſes ftillere&, + 


And wouldſt abridgc, the vaſt Seas ſhore, 


Which loudly doth at Bariarore: 
Enriched little, lefle content, 

Wirh limits of the Continent. 

Why otten pull you up your bounds, 


T*cnlarge the Circuit of your grounds, 
* Ne IP 


\ 


4 


And 


| The ſecond Booke #3 
d greedily your liſt excend | 


e "% [ and our nejghbour i Scai hel pena'd? | 4 
ud Wt non, and wife with fordid brood, 
Wd ancient -houſho]d gods, that Rood 


quiet peace, muſt bee expelds 
"WW is no habitation, beld, | 
Br the cich Land-lord,lo affur'd, 
'$ indeepe Hell cabee immur'd. 
en whither doe you furrher rend? 
'W indifferent Eatth, agd equall friend, 
willingly opens her woke, 
ers grave, as Prince's Tombe, 
Wld could of Gharon not obtaine, 
d beare Prometheus backe againe. 
oud Fantalus, and all his tock, Rep 
e, in the bands of Fate did lack. . 
d call'd, or not call'd ſill is preſt, s. 
FÞ give the lahouring pagre man, Reſt, — 


The endof the fucond Poke: 
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AﬀcAcd honours to attaine; 
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- 11C 
bd Ode, L oe 
Life is made bappy , not with Riches bus be 
» I, Mind's, Tranquilitie. 
Od; profanum } nlgus. 
* 
J Hate and from me doe exclude, 
The moſt illiterate Mulcitude- _. 
f You knowing Spirits , favor bring 
it To mc'the Muſes Prieſt , who ſling 
Kit To Boyes,and ſpotleſſe Virgins , Verſe 
" Which none did ever yet rehearſe, 
L pn Beret: their owne SubjeQs ſway 
* Ard Kings them ſelves doe Fove obay : 
Ul, Who famous for the Gyanrs fall , 
= it With brow auſtere doth mannage all, 
= 1 Say on, ifiore farge in furowes plant 
= | T rees, which an other man doth want ad 
= What though one boaſt an nebler ſtraine , as 


| . The third: Book 
& Mc better life , and Fame pretends, 
PI other hath more'troups of friends : 
ith.equall Law, ne're fayling death , 
c rich, arld poore deprives of breath : | 
{tiog rhat name , from forth his Urne , .. 
ich next by lot to death-mult tuxne. 
;hi11, who o*re his wicked head, 
!-2wne {word ſees intwine of thread, = 
:l:an Feaſtes , with dainties grac't , "Mi 
>cure noe-Palat-pleaſing taſt 3 | 
-chaunt of Birds , nor charme of Lyre , 
n:o his eyes , ſoft ſ]tepe enſpire : 
\icious ſleepe , noe whit diſdaines , 
e _— Cottages of Swaines z 
or (hady bankes , nor Tempe grove , 
bere Zephyrus doth gently rove. 
e who cefires, War whar' $enough ,. 
ares not the Ocean billows rough : | 
or ſterne Arfuzys force, thar (ers , i 
or riling Kid, wbo ſtormes begets : 
- Ws Vines, nor ruin'd , arewith hayle - 
or doe his crops in Harveſt faile - 
is fields , now blaming waterfalls , 
OW parching Starres now/winter-thrales.  - - '- 
a Fiſhes fele the Seas growne ſtraight > - -- 
ith Bulwarks rais'd of wondrous waight 2 | 


4 .* 


ere the Surveyor, with þis traine ,- | |. - 
nd Lord himſelfe , 6U'& with diſdaine z* - 
f his firme Land'sto,narrow ring , 
idding materials frequentbring : 
it angry threats 5 and reftlefle Feare , 
oe with their Maſter every.where-, 
ack Care ; in ſhip, with him abides » 
nd firs behind him whban. be rides _ . 


oe OO —- The third Broke. 
| But ifgnor-Phrygier Columnes;can, 

Naer uſe of Purples brighter, chan” 
Heavens Lights, diſturbed minds conterity 
Nor Falernc Vine, nor Perfian Sent. 
Why Pillars proud, ſhould Tere&, * 
Or Gall'ry of new Archite&? + \ 
Why ſhquid I Sabine's Countrey Grange, 
For much more bukie wealth exchange? 


—_ — de att 4c Mt. Ea. att. 
— — ll 


Od: 11. 


Tohis FxinmNÞDs:; 


Boyes are to bee enuyod from-theix tender age, 107 


- verty, warfarey 'and paitfull Life. 


\J Erable Youth, it ſelfe enure,, 

By warres ſharpe uſe, want to endure, 
And mounted on his Horſe, with Speare, 
No whit omg me: valour feare: 
Let him expol'd to'open' s | 
Live, and 1 "Pt: die han affxire, 
Whem wife of Tyrant, ub'd'to warrey: 
Viewing, fwm- hoſtile walls afarrez 

- And Mayd for marriage ripe'may crie, 
With fighes, which from-ſad/paſſion flie, 
Oh, that my rovalbLove,umrmin'd - 
In martiall feats, would'be teftrain'd, 
Not to fierce Combatsfarall firoke, 
That wsatbfull Lyorito proyolee, 


hom bloody angers direfulrage, 
thickeſt Naughters doth engage. ( - 
cs 2 fweer; and noble gaine, 
n Cpuntreys 1! co be Nlaine. 
athabe (wift fiying man purſues + 
| Fich ready ſteps: Kor doth be uſe, . | 

Yo ſpare, from ugavoyded wrack, © 
+ Fouth's ſupple hammes, or fearefull back, 

rtuc dildainivig baſe negle&, 


0 pleafe the people's ax*ry vayce. 
rod oalackine Heav'n to praile, 
oth dauntleſſe rry, denied waycs. 
ulgar aſſecablies dork deipiſe, 
30peÞ.nd leaving Earth, to Heaven flies. 
F<, truſty'Silence is nor bart'd, 
0 have a merizeed reward. 
lee, whors bb the holy Rites, 
"Df fecret (res Phane delights, 
Lndeytheſame roofe ſhall not bee, 
or in nile Veſſellſayle with mee. 
Foue oft negleQed, makes the Juſt 


F*Scldome Revenge, with halting pace, 
caves bad fore-going meni lo rrace. 


The third Buoke. ; 


oth ſhine with taintlefle honours deckt?- = 
(or takes, or leaves ſhe hanour's choyce, © . 


To [martwith thole are ftayn'd withluty -* -- 


& Pa 


"_ 
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But ifgnonPhrygaun Columnes, can, ; W! 
Nar uſe of Purples brighter; than <] 
Heavens Lights, diſtucbed minds conterity © GT 
Nor Falernc Vine, nor Perfian Sent. 5 Ig 
Why Pillars proud, ſhould Tere, * * | 4 W 
Or Gall'ry of new Archite&? _. _. ""j T 
Why ſhquld I Sabine's Countrey Grange, k Fry 
For much more bulie wealth exchange? _ Ye 
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Boyes are to bee cnured from their tender age, 1ope- || ' A 
- verty, war fares 'and pailtfult Life. > - 
Fr able Youth, irſelſeenure, | u 
By wartesſharpe uſe, want to endure, a 


And mounted on his Horſe, with Speare, 


No whit bold Parthians valour fearer - 
Let him expol'dto-open ayre, | 

Live, and attemprs the hard/ſt affaire, : 
Whem wife of yrant, ub'd to warrey. 

Viewing, faom-hoſtile walls afarres 


And Mayd for marriage ripe'waycrie,, 
With fighes, which from-ſad/paſſion flie. 
Oh, that my rovallLove,umrmin'd 

In maztiall feats, would'be teſtrain'ds 
Not tg fierce Combatgsfarall firoke, 
That watbfull Lyorto provoke, 


The third Books. 
"= Whom bloody angers direfulrage, 
"Bf 1n thickeſt faughters doth engage. ( * . 

«Tris 4 ſweet; and noble gaine, * HORY. 0 

_ | *1n Countreys quarrell ro beflaine, _ * *© 

" |, Drathate ſwift fiying man purſues + 

F With ready ſteps: Nor doth be ufe, . 
'F To ſpare, from ugavoyded wrack, 

Youth's tupple hammes, or fearefull back, _ - 
Pertue diſdaining baſe negle&t, + (FT 200 Kh 

= | Doth ſhine with taintlefle honours decktt- ' 7 4 

| Nat takes, or leaves ſhe hanour's choyce, © | 
To pleafe the people's ax'ry vayce. RY 
Vere, ing Heav'nto praiſe, [7 264 
Doth dauntlefle rry, denied waycs. 0 : 
Vulgar aſſemblies dork deipile, RT Hom” 
' And leaving Earth, to Heaven flies. 

« Yea, truſty'Silence is nor bart'd, 

'To have a merized reward. 
Hee, whats bb the holy Kites, 
Of lecret (eres Phane delights, | 3 
Under.theſame roofe ſhall not bee, | ws | 
Nor in fnile Veſſeli {ayle with mee. j: ; 
©*Fowe oft negle ed, makes the Juſt | "_ —þ 
«To {martwith thoſe are ftayn'd with lufty © © | 
<«Seldome Revenge, with halting pace, 
Leaves bad fore-going meti lo rrace. 
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#1 man with vertue adorned, feareth nothing; Juna's__, 
Oration of T roy's overibrow, and the end of. 
that warre. And bow the Romane Empire « = 
ſhall rake beginning from the T rojanse : 


7uſtum & renacem. 


Ec, that is juſt, and of reſolved mind, 

No voyee of of Citizens to bad enclind, - . 
Nar angry brqw of haſtie Tyrants threat, .« + . /\ 
Can ſhake his ſolid thoughts BR Vertue*s ſeats. 
Not the I which doth rough ddrieftiry - - 
Nor ooue kand of thundring Iupiters ach c 
Yea thould the world difſolved periſhquite,. 
TT he {odaine ruines would-him not affright. - 
V Vith this ſame Art, the wandring Hercules, 
A nd Pollux, did the fi'ry Turrets jeazes. pS434 
TT wixt whom Auguſtus plac'd with roſie lips : -- .. 
Ne&ar, the Godseternall liquor, fips: . +»: \ :-- 
With this god Bacchys, high this worth did rearey 
By Tygers drawne, untaught the yoke to beare,'.. -  /* 
V Vith this Art Romulus on Mars his ſteeds, dj 
Leaves Acheyoh, 0d to Heav'ns glory fpeedss 4 
V Vhat time the gods conſulring. Junoiayd 
In gratefull accents thisz Trop, Troy; betray ds - 
A fatall, and inceſtuous Judge hath burn'd 
And a ſtrange woman unto Aſhes turn'd | 
Ev'n from that time, that Priams wayward Sire, 
Berett the righteous gods their promus'd hire, 
Which Troy by mee, and Pallas once contemn'd, b” 
WVich Prince and people, were toflames condemin'd. 
Now the knowne gueſt, of that adulrirous Dame 
Which fled from Greece, no more ſhall merit famez + 
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| 29 
And Priams perjur 'dſtack;with Heor's ayd, . 
No more ſhall make the warlike Greeks difnzid; 
NI T he facall warres,which our (editions fed, _ 
Are now compos'd.and angry ſtormes are dead, 
* | EHenceforth to Mars my fury will I leave, 
* .\fAnd Yefta's off-ſpring unto grace receive: 
 BHim I to Heav'ns bright manſions will admir, 

. To drink of NeFar,and with Gods to fit: | 
EW hile the vaſt Sea,twixt Troy,and Rome is found 
Raigne happy baniſh'd men. on any ground: 
Whilſt heards or'e Priams tombe , & Park ſtray. 
And beaſts preſerve their yoig fr6 hunters pray, 
Let the bright Capitoll it's glory ſpread, 

And Rome give Laws unto the conquer'd Mead, 
Yea let her,her far-dreaded name extend , 
And with the Earth's remoteſt confines end: 
here the Mid ſtream,E fro Afick bounds, 
_FROr iwelling Niles,watreth fertile grounds. 
Rome abler fargto ſcorne gold;yer unfound, 
(Which beſt is plac'd,when deepeſt under griid) 
FT hen to extra& it thence for humane uſe, 

* FEach hand things ſacred foyling with abuſe, 
| hat limit of the world,ſo e're contend, 
' Wet thither Romezher armes viRorious ſend; 
" "FGlad to behbld,where the burnt Zones doe and, 
© "FOr clowdy Poles,which ſhowry dewes command. 
» /BBut to the moſt unvanquiſh'd Roman State, 
FOn this condition I preſcribEthis Fate, 
WLeſt they,too pious,and indulgent yeeld, 

he ruin'd walls of ancient Troy to build, 
| FYer if that Fortune by unhappy-charte, 
.*Phould once againe decayed T'roy advance 

'Þ Wife,and Siſter of Fove, Heavens King, _ 
Fitharmed EI new AT 
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If thrice a Brazen wall,by Phebarhand. 5 
Should reared beegit thrice by my command, 


The Greeks ſhould raze,&rbrice the captive wife | * 
Her child ,and husband mournegdepriv'd of life. J ( 
Bur theſe things nothing fir my ſportive Lyrez | 
Muſe whither go'ſt thou? Ah! doe nor aſpire, *Þ 
The gods diſcourſe, thys boldly to relate I 7 
Or great things with low Layes extenuate. 3 
'F EL "27 
_ Oae VI. , of ; - 
To the Romans. | 
. Ofthe corrupt manners of that Age. | 3 
fs | 
___ Delifla majorum. | | 
( R Omane )reſolve,thou ſhalt deſertlefle taft, - 

Sinn's ſcourge,for vice of Predeceſſor paſt, '}| 
Vntill thou doſt againe, repaire | W 
Decayed Temples and make fayre, - 

T he falling houſes of the gods,igrac'd, | F5 


And cleanie their Images,with imoke defac'd. ; 
Tothink thee lefle the gods,thy power comends;'| O 
Hence take _—_— F hither ayme thy ends. | 


The Gods neg did impoſe = 

On ſad Heſperis many woes. q I! 
Twice Pucorns,and twice Moneſes hand, | f; 
Our inaufpicious forces did disband: i yu 

Who with a' plemteous prey made glad, |} ©" 

To little chaines new links did add, | | 
'T he Deciar,and the &E thivp fierce,in warres, | 


Hart. almoſt raz'd the Citic, rent —— a 


One with bis Navy formidable, 
Wich dauts,rbe other better able, - 
This Age in vice abounding, did begin , 


» { Chaſt Stocks, & Nuprialsto pollute with ſine? 


The woes which from this tountain flow, 
People, and Cquntrey overthtow. 
TheMayd for Mariage ripe,much joyes to learne, 
Tonick Daunces,and can well diſcerne, 
With art to fainezand quickly proue, 
h The pleſures of unlawtull love. | 
Straight made a wife in midſt of husband's cups, 
J Shce with young Gallants,aud adulterers (ups, 
; Nor doth the care,to whom by ſealth, 
"| (Light's outJſhe yeeld loves lawlefſe wealthe 
1 Bur aſke d,doth riſe(ber knowing husband by) 
{ Toproſticute her Marriage modeſtie: 
At Faftors call,or Pilot's hyer, 
Of luſtfull ſhame) a coſtly buyer. 
T hat youth came not,f16 ſuch forefathers ſtrain 
Who did the Sea with Punick blood diſtaine. 
i By ſuch hands, Pyrrhus did not fall, 
| Amiocus, nor Hannibal, 
1, | Burin thoſe dayes,a brave and manly race 
| wi Of ruſtick Shouldiers lived in this place, 
4 Well skill'd in Plough,and Sabine ſpade, 
| And ſo ſtrict obedience made. 


$ Thar if ſharpe mothers bad , at home returne, . + 
They on their ſholders broght logs hewd to burn: 
1 Soon,as theSun,did change the mountains,ſhade, -. 


And weary unyoak'd Oxen home-ward made, 
S Night gave their labours free dilpenſe, 
| Chaſing the Sun's brightChariort hence. 
1 **Whar waſteth not. with Times devouring rage? 
«Our AIP the grand fare 5 ages 
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T he third Book. 
«c Sees us more wicked,to produce 
&« An off-ſpring fuller of abuſe. 
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Ode IX. 
To LryDta. 


A Dialogue of his pa ed Loves,and 
. renuing of nu aggine. 


This Ode,though lefle morall then the reſt, I 
have admitted,for Ful. Scaliger's ſake , who 
much admireth it, 


* Donecgratmerant. 


Horace. 
'Hilſt I was pleaſing in thy ey, 

{ . Nor any to thy heart more nigh, 
Claſp'd,that white neck in amorous Ring, 
More bleſs'd I liv'd,then Perfia's King. 

Lyd4. 
Whilſt you no other Fire embrac'd, 
Nor Chloe before Lydia placd. 
I Lydia then with honour fign'd, 
More then the Roman Illza thin,d. 
Horace, | 
Now Thracian Chloe obey, : 
Skilfull,and prompr in Mulick's lays 
For whom I will not feare to dy, 
So Fate to her the ſame deny. 
Lydia. 
Calais Ornithus ſonne doth fire 
My heart with flaines of like defize. of 
« _ 4 
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T he third Book. 
For whom I twiceto die, will dare ' 
= - So Fates,the youth ſurviving ſpare, 
p Horace, 
JT Bur what if ancient Love returne, 
; And us with mutuall paſſion burnez 
3 If fhake off bright Chlve's hope, 
3 Anddooresto ae" Lydia ope ? 

Lyata. 

Though he be brighter then a Starre, 
And lighter thou,then Corke by farre. 
More angry then rough eAdria; I | 
1 Withthee would live,with thee would dic, 


Ode XIV, | "I 
TotheRomMan PEOPLE. 
This Ode containeth the praiſes 0 Auguſtug 
returning out of Spaine,after his Con - 
queſt over the Cantabrians, 


Herculk rita. 


A® Hercules,ſometimes was thought 
Bayes with life's hazard to have ſought z 
| So (far now;to us reſtores, | 
1 Our houſhold Gods from Spaniſh ſhores, 
The wife that with one husband pleas'd, 
Let her come forth,the gods appeas d. 
OXaviaCafar's Siſter,haſt, : 
And Head with humble veyle embrac't, ' J'. 
Now Mothers with your Virgins deare, | = |: 
3 And ſonnes (late )fafe return'd,appeare. FI: 
| Now-Boyes,and you new maried trayne | 
Of wives, from cyill words abſtaine, 
ES ET - 0 From 
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From mee this new made holy day 

Black ſullen cares,ſhall rake away. 

Nor feare I ingreat Caſars raigne, 

By force, or tumult to bee Hlaine, . 
( Boy) Crownes, and Unguents now prepare, 
And veſſell kept,fince Marfan warre: 

Tf any ſuch conccal'd bath been, 

By wandring Spartacus not {eene. 

Let ſhrill /N@r4 here bee found, 

With goldea hayre in trefles bound. 

Bur if, the Parter, make delay 

With churliſh anſwerz Haſt away. 

White hayres doe mollifie my mind, 

"To brawles,and quarrellsearſt inclin'd 

"This in Youths hear, I could not brooke 
When Conſull Plancws, Office tooke. 


FO I" "ng 


' Ode XVI, 


ToME&cntNnas, 


: // things lze open to Gold, but Horace is 
content with bis ewne Fortune whereby 
hoe is made happy; 


Inthiſam Danatn. 


D Oores Rrongly fenced,and a Brazen Tower, 
With carefull gard of waking dogs had power 

Fayre Dandi in Rony walls immur'd, 

From night-A duketers to have fecur'ds 

Did not bath Tove and Fenxs then deride 

Acrifus, who the Mayd with feare did hide. 

For they the way knew free,and ſafe the hold, 

Were but the god once turned into gold * FR 
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The third Book; 35 
Gold abler,armed tropes topaſle,then thunder, 
The ſtrongeſt Fortrefſes doth rent afſunder. 

The eArerve Augur's houle,with all his State, 
Deſire of gaine did wholly ruinate. 

With gifrs}che Macedonian did ſubdue, 

Strong Citie gates, and proud Kings overthrew. 
Sea-men are ſnar'd with gifes,and galden ſtores 
*Care,grawing welth purlueswith thirſt of more. 


'Then (deare Macenas) well may I deteſt, 


To vaunt my ſelfe with elevated creſt, 
«© How much the more,man doth himſelfe deny, 
«So much the more, the gods will him ſupply. 
I poore in ſtate, ſeeke thoſe that nought defire,, 
And, flying, doe from rich mens tents retire, - 
And better live, Lord of a ſlender ſtore, 
Then, were I ſayd to hold upon ws flore, +. 
What the Apulian painfully hath eill'd, . | 
1 in great wealth bee poore, and neyer fill'd, 
y ſtreame- of waters pure, my lirtle Coppss 
My certaine hope of happy fruitfull crops, : : . 
From him his hidden in my betterchance, -- 
Who Empre in rich Affrickdoth advances 
Though mee Calabriay Bees, no Honey give, 
Nor wines in Leftrigonian Flagg ons; live . 
rill age make good the taſt,though nomanknows 
That my rich fleece in fertile Galliz _ | 
Yet front me, craving poyertie doth flies | 
Nor ſhould T axke you. more, will yau denic. 
T, better will with limited defire, at 
Pay Caſas little tributes, then aſpire _ - | 3 
By oreatneſle,to unice the Thrygian plaine, ke 
To wapancdlgrs ſtate, and royall raigne. Lee 
Who much delire, want much: He richly lives. 


«Whom God, with ſparing hand ſufficientgives. 
MTN MN C hy Ode XXIV, 
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2 ORE XAT. | 
2 4 Agtinſ coverous ek men, 
| Intatis opulentior, 
AbLthough you richer be by flew. 


Thenth Arabs Mines untouch't,or Indies ates | 


"Though you with deep pyles,land would gaine, 


Eyv*n from the Tyrrbene,and large Ponzique Main | 


If,on your head ſad Fate prevayles, 
Transfixing « with Adamantine nayles, 
Yet can you not your minde et free, 

Oc life, from ſnares of death exempred ſee, 

"The ſavage Scithyans better live, 

(Who in gheir Cates,unconſtant dwelling drive) 
And rigid Getes,whoſe common ground 

Doth in full ore of Corne and Fruits abougd. 
And love their tillage to extend, 

No longer,then the yearly ſeaſon's end: 

So 2 whit cne man wenty lhes', BRED if 
A.Subſtiture,him with like paines ſupplies. 

"The Step-dame;there in pezcefull aw, _ _ 
Commands her mother wanting ſonne in laws 
INor wife,though richzher husband ſwayes , 
Or,to Adult'rer ſpruce;her ſelfe betrayes. «* - 
*? Vertue of Parents is great Dower, wy; 
” And Chaſtitic reſtrain'd to Wedlocks power) 
* Fearefull of others touch-; that knowes - 

®? The breach is ſin,& Death the payment owes, 
Ohyhe rhat would quite take away | 
All impions laugtters;and each civill fray: 

If he the Citie's Father, care- - | 

On Rztues to be Ril'd: Ah! Jer bim dare, 
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The third Book, 237 
' (So ſhall he future glory gaine) 
Looſe libertie with bridle to reſtraine; 
Bur vertue (living) we deſpiſe, 
And much admire it,taken from our eyes. 
| But what need ſad complaints be ſpent., 
If vice be not cut off with puniſhment ? 
What profit Lawes in vaine compos'd, 
Without good lives ? If neither Himes expos'd, 
. Toparched heats: Nor Northerne ſtarre,: 
Nor ſnow hard cruſted,can the Merchant icarre? 
Wiſe Marriners,through rough Seas flic, 
The greateſt imputation( Povertie ) 
Bids us doe that,or ſuffer this, 
Yet doth the painfull way of Vertue miſle, 
Then goe we to the Capitall, * | 
Where vulgar voice, & troups of friends do call: 


x] - Or,1n the neareſt Sea be bold, | 


Our gems,& precious ſtones, with fruitles gold, 
The root of many ills to caſt, 

If thou wilt fully finnes repentance taſt , 

Let this firſt ſcope thy thoughts inſpire, 

To raze the Elements of foule defire; 

And in mindsrender,apt toill, : 

To ſeek the ſharpeſt ſtudies ro inſtill: | 

Youth nobly borne,as yet untride, , LE 
Feares wm g iport,and ſpeedy horſe to ride: - 
Farre bertrer s Fig d Greek 1 ops to ply, 

Or Dice,which ancient Romane ranges way , 
Whilſt his falſe Syre,with cunning ws 3 
His fellow *neighbour ,and his gueſt beguiles, 
And all this;that he may prepare 
Great heaps of riches,for his worthlefle heyre. 

> Thus,though vile riches grow: yet will _ 
* Scmewhat to our weake ſtate, be wanting _ | 


The third Books: 
Ode XXVIIL. 
- ToLyYpe. 


zed to Neptune, pleaſantly. 
Feſto quid potins die. 


V Hat doe we elſe on Neptune's Feaſt? 

s 0 Bee therefore (Lyde) ready preſt, 

W « To brgach Cecubian Wines, enclos'd; 

* I And let ſtrong wiledome bee oppos'd. 
"Thou ſceſt, *tis mid-time of the day, 

And yet, as if ſwift time did Ray, 

A Burt, thou ſpar'ſt, was Cellar-ſtall'd, 
When Bibulus was Condull call'd. 

With mutuall Songs, weele Neptune pleaſe, 
And the greene-hayrd Nercides. 

On cecebald Lyre, ling thou with art, 
Latona, and ſwift Cynihia's dart; 

Whilſt our laſt ſtraine, her praiſe unfolds, 
Who Cnides, and bright Cyclads bolds: 

And Paphos with payrd {wans-doth views - 
Yet (Naghn) 6 2 pay thee Verſes due, 


Wo. a 


Hee perſwadeth Lyde, to ſpend the day dedica- LO 


Ode XXIX. 
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Ode XXIX. 
To ME&CENA s, 


Hee inviteth him to a merry Supper, lay- 
 zng publique cares aſide. 


T yrrhena regum. 


H my Macenss, ſprung from royall ſtraine, 
Of Tyrrhene Kingsz Behold, I doe retaine, 


.Long ſince by mee reſerved, to be thine, - il 
A veſſel], yet unbroach'd of milder wines | | 
Soft rofie flowers, for thee I will prepare, C 


And ſupple Unguents , preſſed for thy baire; . 
. Then free thee from delay: Nor alwayes yeeld, 
To view from farre Xſulas hanging field, 
Moyſt Tybour's Site. Nor let thy eyes abide, 
On hills of Telegon, the Parricide. 
Leave off to ſee, ſucceflefall Rome rejoyce, _ - 
In ſmoaky hopes,much wealth,and vulgar voyce. lj 
To great men, changes oft-times grateful are: Ik 
raw humble roofes , neat _ y” "ne 
ithour rich hangings, or 2a e = ms 
Doth the moſt bike ow - 4 wo Samy | i} 
Now bright Andromeda's refulgent Sire, it! 
' Shewes to this under-world, his hidden fare: : 
Now Procyon, and the raging [yon (wayes, | 
Phebus reducing drie, and parched daycs, - 4 
" The Shepherd tyr'd with his faint flok doth hie, 1 
To find cvvle ſhades, or trembling current nigh, 
And rough Silvanzs thickets: while the ſhore, ' 
Becalmed ftands, from wind's tumultuons _ 
- ane 
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Meane time the good of Rome,in mind you bead} Ind 
And of her much ſollicitous,doe feare May 


Whar Seres plot,or Baftria Cyrus ſtate, 
Or,T nas warlike dweller perpetrate. | 
All knowing God,with cloudy night doth cloſe, 


| Events of future rimes,and laughs at thofe, See,l 


Who beyond reaſon feare: Thy preſent ſtate, 
See then with equall mind thou moderate, 

All other things, like to a Riverſs ſource , 

Who in the middle Channell of his courle, 
Now to the Tyrrhene Sea in filence ftraye:z 
Bur when fierce Deluges,calme Rivers raiſe, 

He then in heaps rowls down with dreadful ſolid 
Stones billow- gnawn,&trees torn fro the groud 
With houle,and cattell borne along the flood, 
Frighting the hill with noyſe,& neighboring _ A \ 
He -. aſter of himſelf,lives merry daies, (wood: C 
Who (this day I have liv'd)and truly faies; | The 
'To morrow( Tove) with black clouds heav*n im- | Nor 
Or ler the Sun ſhew forth his-golden face. { brac”Þ} No! 
Yet notwithſtanding God will not agree I wi 
'T hat what is pafled once ſhall fruſtrate be Shal 
Nor what the once ſwift ſliding hour hathwroght' | My 
Will be unfaſhion'd leave,or bring to nought, | Whi 


Fortune in adverſechances, ſportive ever, Witl 
And bold in ſcornfull paſtime to perſever I (t| 
'Transferreth her uncertaine honours: Now The 
'To me propitious,inſtantly to you. Unr 


 T praiſe her,while ſhe Rayes;bur if ſhe ſhake -a}Eol. 


- 
5” 


er fleet wings,I reſtore what I did take: 


And:me with my own vertue,doe inveſt; 'F Or! 
Making thin honeſt povertie my gueſt, . FJRou 
Tis not for me,in prayer time to waſt, Whi 


When wracking Southern wind hath r& the = TAnd 


knd bargain with the gods,that the vaſt floods, 


May tO their wealth,not add my T'yrian goods: 
When I into ſuch dangerous bazard fall, 
JS The Wind ,and' Pollux with his brother, ſhall 


Me with 4 pore two-oared Veſlels ayd, 


See,ſafely through &/£ gean ſtormes convayd:. 


—— 
—_—— 


Ode XXX, 
To MELPOMENE, 
Horace hath obtained eternall glory,by 
Wribing of Lyrick Verſes, 


Exeg:t Monumentum, 
A Monument by me is brought to paſle, 


Ourt-living Pyramids, or aſting braſle, 
he Sepulchre of Kingsz with earing raine, 


{| Nor the fierce Nettherne rempeſt can reſtraine: 


"Þ Nor Teares though-niiberleſſe: Jnor Times ſwift 


I will not wholly diezmy berter part, (ſtarr, 
Shall ſcape the ſullen hearſe: bright fameſhal raiſe 
My memory renew d,with future praites 


{ While in the Capitoll the Pricft aſcends, 


With Yeſtalls pure,whem filence-ſo commends. 
I (though) of humble ſtraine will-be declar'd 
The firſt,and able moſt,that eve; dar'd, 


Unto Italian Proportion's uſe, 


» 


#.dlian anrique Meaſures to reduce, 


Nhere eAnfidua with wrathfull ſtreame doth roar 


Or Daunus poore inwaters,reignerh or'e 


JF Rough barbarous Nations, Take to thee a name, 


BD 2 


Which beſt (Melpomene) may ſure thy fame. 


JT And(willingly thy Poer doth reque 
I My baire with Delphick Lawrell thou inveſt. 


The End of the third Booke, \ 
| ODES 
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Oae IIl. 
To MELPOMENE. 


of 


Horace ts boyne to Poctry, by whoſe ad, hee 
b.#h obtained inmoriall glory. 


| LD nemtu Melpomene. 


«as. % 


= 


ON whom (Melpomene) with mild aſpeR, 

T ho# ſhalt thy favonr at his Birth refle&, 
2 | Him, #ſtmian Labour ſhall nor higher reare 
BY | With Wraſtlers tirle, nor (wif horſes beare 
| By Grecten Chariot drawne, for ViEors mee'd 
In pompaus triumphz nor for warlike deed, - 
Ef A Capraine in the Capitoll bee made, "© 
7 3% And deck'd with Delian Bayes,who durſt invade; 
*35 And breakethe ſwelling theears of hoſtile Kings? 
| Bur rather thoſe ſoft-falling gentle Springs, 
Which waſh fat Tybur,& Groves thickly grown, 
Shall make his worth in Zyrick Verſe be ſhown. 
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-F Rome Queene of Cities, doth no whit di{daine 


| q | Mee forthe muſes ſake to enterraine, x 


- 


Amongſt the Poets, loved Quires to fic, 
So that I now, am lefle with Envy bit. 
Oh thou Pierian) which with Harpe of gold, 
oft in ſweet notes harmonious ayre unfold; 
bas thou) who if thou pleaſe, to Fiſhes mute, 
he Swan's delicious Song canſt attribute: 
Ir wholly is a gift deriv'd from thee, 
Thar by each finger, which doth paſſe by me, 
he Romane Lyrick Harper they deſigne. 
That I doe breath, and pleaſe (if pleaſe) is thines 
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Ode V. | 
To AuGusrTusS: 


That now at length he would returne inta the City. 


Ds8vs orte bonss. 


Aſar)thou from the gods propitious ſprong, 
(0:< | prelerverz iy anay ro0 rh 
Wee promile of thy quicke returne require, 
Made to the ſacred Senare; Oh retire, 

( Good Ceſar) on thy Coumrey light refleR, 
For where thySpring-like face doth beames eje&, 
More joyfull to the people are the dayes, 

) And better doth the Sunne, transfuſe his rayes. 
z.Þike asa Mother (when the Southerne wind, 
Her ſonne with envious tempeſt hath confin'd, 
Beyond the billowes of Carpathian Straights 
More then a yeare; (His home -rerurne awaights 
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' Toglad Heſperia: This we (lober) ſay 


44 .. The fourth Book, 
Wich vowes,and prayers; And the gods implores, + 
Her eye not ſtirring from the crooked ſhores, 

So ſtrucken with their faithfull heart's deſire, 
Thy Countrey.Ceſ#)doth thy ſelfe require, 
Behold rhe Oxe,fate,wandreth up and downez 
Ceres,and bright Felic:tic doe crowne, 4 
And feed the Land. The Seas are calmer fram'd 
For Saylers uſe. Faith feareth to be blam'd. 

No chaft hou ſe,with Adulteri's defil'd; 

C iſtome and Lawshath ſpotted (in exil'd; 

For Sons like Syres,the Mothers we commend, 

” Companion puniſhment doth vice attend. 
Who feares the Parthian noyy,or Scythian bold 3 
Or Monſters,which rough Germany doth hold. * 
O r (afar being ſafe,who will regard, 

T hat fierce Iberia ſtands for armes prepar'd? 

Each man inhis-own hills,doth cloſe the day, 

And Vines about the widow Elme diſplay. 

T hen frolike to his banquer he retires, 

And thee a god,in {econd Cups admites. 

With mary ptayersghe doth his Vows enflame, 

And powres full goblets out unto thy name 3 

Thy Godhead (ecking with his Lars to pleaſe, 

As Greece their Caſtor and great Hercujes. + 

(Good (ſar) render long repoſe we pray,, 


When day firſt breaks: "This moyitned, when to 
T he Sun invites us,waning in the Weſt, (reſt 5 


Ode, 


Theftth Bull 54 
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Ode VII. 
To Lucius MaNL us Tonquarus. 


- Since time changeth all things,let ' 
#s lrve merily. h 


Diffugere nives. : 
| ce 
*  B NOw ſnows arequite diffoly'd, freſh grafle we 


To fields return d;and'leaves to everv tree. | | 
The earth with various change each ſeaſon ranks, e 
Ang falling Rivers glide within their banks. 
WH A%iadareth (naked) on the ground, 
"BY With Nimptis,and ber two fiſters dance a-round. 
he yeare us warnes immortall things to doubt, 
And Hower,which circumvolves the day about. 
Soft Weſternwinds, on Winter mildnefle bring , 
| Soone wither'd Summer,weareth out the Spring, 
Then mellow Autumne,powres his fruits amain, 
And inſtantly dull Winter turnes againe. 
Yet ipeedy Moones celeſtiall harmes- reſtore 
Toafter times: when we are gone before, 
\ Where Tullus,good Aneas, Ancus trade, 
Nought are we elſe(alas) but duſt, and ſhade. 
Whois itknowes, whether the heavenly powers, 
Will add to this daies ſumme to morrows bhowers. 
Your greedy heire in nothig ſhall have part, 
Which you in lifeſbal give with bounteous heart. 
But when:you'onceare dead, and powers divine, 
To youancquall fentence ſhall'aſligne, 
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46 The fourth:Book;. 
'Then (oh Torquates) blaod,nor eloquence , 
Nor pietie,can life againe diſpenſe: 
For neither chaſt Hypolirws,was free 
By Dian ſet,from Hells obſcuritiez 
Not were Lathean bands, by Theſes 
Diffolved,for his deare Pyrithias. 
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Ode VIIT. 
To MarkTtius CanSORINUS, 


There js nothing which can more immert&lt7e | 
men,then Poets Ferfes. 


Donuarem pater as. 


TO friends I would give freely (Cenſorint) 
Pieces of richeſt Ptare,and Bowles for Wine; 
Three foored Tables,(Valiant Greeks rewards) 
Nor from my choyceft giftsſhould you be barr'd 
Where I withartfull figures richly ſped, - 
Which Parrhaſe drew ,or Scopas pourtrayed 
In colours onein ſtone the c ther bold, 
A man ſomerimes, ſometimes 2a God to mould. 
Bur L have not this power? Nor doe ſuppoke, ! 
Your wealth,or with, wants ſuch-delights,as vhoſt- 
You Verſes fovezfor Verferwe make a thift, 
And know whas price to -fer-an ſuch a-guitts. ' 
No Marbles with deep Characters engrav'd!, // 
By whichto-valiam Capraines life istav'd,: 
And ſpirit after deathe- Not ſpeedyflight, | 7 
Nor-thkreats of Hanniballceje@ed:quite: © 1/1, 
Nor flames of Carthage betner ſound hisipraile,. 
- Who did his name from conquer'd Africk _ 
n 
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"The fone Buok, $7 
Then Lnnig Mufe: Nor can reward be worire,. 
If paper rell nor,what was bravely done. 

What would-become of Mars,and Hrs brood, 
If ſpightfull we ren withſtood? 

The ftrength.,and gr ace of Poets - pe wit, 
Makes &Z aca itt fields Eli414n | 
Snatched from S1:ygian f fry ” Muſes denie, 
” A man deſerving praiſe ſhould ever die, 
” Muſes give heav'n: So dauntlefle Hercules, 

In Toves with'd Banquets: doth his palate pleaſe? 
(Caſtor and Pollut bright Starre doth redeeme, 
Storm- beaten Veſſels, which doe ſhipwrakt ſeems 
God Bacchus brow ,adorn'd with verdant Vine, 
Doth happy end,unto our Vowes alhigne. 


Ode XIII. 


To0 VrkGiLr, 
He deſcribcth the reproach of the $ pring, 
and inviteth Virgil under con- 
dition 04 Banquet. 


Fam veris comites, 


cOuthwinds,the S ring attending ſtill, 
Now Seas dot ca au, 2: Sayles doe All: 
Now Froſts doe not make Meadowes hore, 
Nor Winter-Snaw,ſwolne: Rivers rore, 
The lucklefſe Bird; her neſt doth frame, 
Bewayling, Itic,and the ſhame, 
Of Cecrfys hodles.3 nd'thatilo ill, pf 
Qoings rude ]u; Tk vroog kt her will; _ 
The She theres! of rich Floc bs rehearſe, 
And to their Pipes chavni rutall Verſe ; 
D 3 And 
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And ſeek tis God-head toappeaſe,  _ 
Whom flockes,and hills Arcadian pleaſe, _ 
TT heſe times doe thirſtie Seaſons ſend. 

Bur if (thou Virg:l) Caeſar's friend, 

With pre(s'd Calenian Liquor hie, 

For Wine,thou ſhalt ſweet unguents buy. 
And purchaſe witha little Box,. 
Wine,which Sulpitizs ſafely locks, 

New hopes moſt powerfull to create, 
And bitter cares to diſlipate , 

Unto which comfort,if thou haſt, 

Come hither withthy Unguenes faſt. 

I le not (free coſt) my cups carroule , 

As rich men ina plenteous houſe, 

Then leave delayes,and Gaine's deſire, | 
And mindful! of black Funeral! fire, 

** Short folly mixe with Councells beſt. 
* Tis {wect,lometime to be in jeſt, 
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O:lc X111, 


Againſt LYC8. 
1\/ho being old is, become a ſcorne =o 
fo yourg men, '" 28 « 


' AudivereLyce. 


Ji Gods have('Lyce)heard my vow, 
My vow is heard. Thrart old,yet thou. 

Faine would'| {forſooth)be counted faire , 

And quaffe,and wanton with the ayreq 
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T he fourth Book, 49 
And{drunk)with trembling voyce invite 
rows upid; who takes mo delight, 

Oi Chia's rolie cheekes to ſtay, | 
Both young ,and skill'd in Muſick's lay. 

For he,delay not bocking, flies 
From wither'd Okesz and from thee hies, 
Whom rotten teeth,and wrinckled face, 
Ad head of ſnowy haire, diſgrace. 

N w cannot (,04n Purple's uſe, 

Nor bcighteft gemms,the Time reduce , 
Which once iwift wing*d Age hath clos'd 
In publique Calenders'diſpos'd, 

Where is thy beauty fled? ( Ay me ) 

T hy colour freih,and motion free? 

W..at haſt thou of that, that entire, . 

Which earſt inſpired amorons fire ? 

And did me from my ſelfe divert; - 

Next Cynar44,thou happy wert, 

Foc plealing beauty, bd {weet grace, 
Diſcvv'red ina lovely face. 

Bur Fates to Cynaras did owe , . = 
Shorr life,and Lyce like the Crowez 

They heere ſurviving longer hold, 

T har. fervent young men may behold. 

Not without laughter,and much (corne, - 

A flaming torch to aſhes worne- | 


Ode XV, 
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20 The fourth Bok. © © 
SENS - 7, > RESONATES: 
The profſec of Auguſtus, 
—  Phubbpooltem: 
MY Muſe by Phebys was rebule'd of late 
*For Gnging warres,ang vanquiſhd cities fate 
Like thoſe,who inthe; Tyrxex Ocean's rage, 
Doe little Sayles advance. (Caſar)thy age, 
Afﬀordeth plenteous fryirs,enta the fields, 
And to Toues Capitoll gur Enfignes yeelds, 


| From Bgrehian Fillars ſnatch'd, and after jarres 


Hath cloted Ianus Temple-free from warres. 
Confuſion hath with Order reRik'd, 3 
And wandring Libertie in fentersty'd.. 

Hath antique arts recall'd:By which tis knowne - 
Heſueria's ſtrength and Latine name hath grow. 
Imperiall pomys hath (pre&d.and glory-wonne, 
Stretcht from the riling,to.the: ſetting:Sunne. 
While Ceſaris.qur Gyardianccivillwarre,.: * 
Nor violence,our peacefull reſt; (hall marre. 
Nor anger, which {words/ſharpnerh,& confounds 
Cities, unhappy-made with mutuall wounds: . 
Not they for thirſt;that drink in Tfter-deep, - 
Shall once refuſe,the-Iuliau Lawes to keep. 
Not Scres,faithlefis Ferfigne,uor the Getes, 
Nor thole,which necxe ta-Tgnvs have their ſeats 
And we on holy Eeves,and holy Dayes, 
Amoneſt free OT merry Bacchus prayle: 
With watg,and childreg,ſanding in our fight , 
(Firſt Gods invoking with Religious Rn 
Will gladly{(as our Grandfires did ) rehearſe, 


(AmdruningEytiznPipeto various Verle,) 


Heroique Capraines,Troy, eAxchiſes gone, 
And brave Aneas,Cytherea's ſonne, 
The end of the fourth Bobke. CER» 
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2 + Segde ; SHOES & 
CER TAINE 
EPODS OF 
HORACE. 
Epod. T. 


To M&acENas. 


Horace will travell with Mzcenas going 


| 20 the Aftiack warres agarnff. | 
| M. Anthony. Ak 
Ibis liburnis. 


N low built Barkes,thou wilt not fayle, 
1s ' Monfſt loftie towring Ships to ſayle; 
And doſt(Mecenss )much encline, 

To make great Caeſar's perill thine, 

Whar thall we doe? Whole life is bleſt, 

If thou ſurvive:-It nor,diſtreft. 7p 
Shall we (commanded) idle bee: 
Repolſe is zoyle,if not with.thee. 
Or ſhall we undergoe theſe paines, . - _ 
With minds which no ſoft cafe reſtraines A 

We will? And through the Alper aſcent, 

And Caucaſas,where none frequent: 

Yea to the utmoſt Weſterne parts,” _ 

Will follow thee, with conſtant heatts. p 
1 ee 
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You'le:askez How. can thy labour pleaſe Be 
Untrain'd in armes,and weake with ca(c? = 8 
” In company, Feares little ſeeme, &. 
Which men in abſence,great efteemie. G 


As Birdzher-plumeleſfie young, ones, left, 
More feares ro find by Serpents reftz 
Not that the can with preſence,bring 
Force able to'refilt the ſting. 

'T his warfare will 1 undertake, 

Oc any othergfor thy ſake. _ 

Not that my many Ploughs are found, 
Wirh Oxep more;torill tlie ground. 
Or Beaſts to Lucan Meads are ſent , 
Calabrign fervors to prevent. | . 
Nor Tuftulum,my Village cleare, 
May to Circean walls, come neare. 
"Thy favour me enough hath ſtoar'd, 
Which I,as Chremes will not hoard 
Within the earth,nor ever ſhall 

Spend like a waſtfull prodigall. - 


mm. 
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Epod, IL. 
The praiſe of the Countrey life. 
Beatus ille qui procul negotiis 


LJE bappy i »who far from vuſie toyle, 
*(As elder ages till the ſoyle; /- 
With his owne Cattle,which his father left, - 
From thralling imereft. bereft; // rote) £9 
He is not movy'd,when warlike Drums doe (beat; 
Nor feares'the angry Ocean's threat. | 
He Pleas,and Suits abhorres, and doth refuſe, 
'The grace of mighty men to ule, 
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| Now under age: 


\ 
 Epods, _ -. - j$ 
Bur either doth to talleſt Poplars twine, 

The tender off-\prings of-the Vine. 
And cutting branches off,which uſeleſſe were, 
Graft thoſe,which better fruit may beare. 
Or,vieweth in ſome winding valley's maze, 
Pie wag Heards of Carttle,graze. 
Oc.doth prels d honey inpure vellels keep, 
Or,ſheare his wogll o re burdned ſheep. 
But when with mellow fruit ripe Autumn crownd 
His head upreareth from the ground. 
How he to taſk the grafted Peare delights, - 
And grape,that with the Purple fights. 
Which to Priapue, as a gift r S> 
Ot,old Silvanus, God of Bounds. - | 

A Oke zhe howres doth paſie, 
And now repoſeth onthe graſſe, 
While gentle Rivers from high banks doe glide, 
And Birds their warbling notes divide; 
Small ftreames,on purling pibbles murmur keey, 
To ſummon ſoft,and wk |" TSR. 0 

But when lowd Fove, rough Winter ſends below, 
In ſtormy ſhowres,an chilling ſnow, - | 
Then he the hardy Bore,from place to place, , 
With Fleer Hounds,into Toyles doth chaces = 
Or elſe;the fearefall Haregand forraine-GCrane 
With pleaſing ſpoylezin grinns are ta'ne, | 
Ah! who inthought , mongſt ſuch delights re- 
Leaſt ienſe,of love's diſturbing paines? (taines | 
But if (in part) a modeſt wife dire& 

The houſe,and children deare affe&. 

As Sabine earſt ;or ſwift »Apulian's dame, 
Parched With tawney Phebus flame, | 
Wirh old dry wood , a ble{s'd fire make to burne, 
*Gainſt weary busband's wiſh'd returne; $a 


Epods. 


Fa folding gladſome flocks in woven grates, 
Dryes uptherrdogges,which milke dilates3 
And broaching new wines kept in veſſeſls faire, 
| 2 And (unboughc) Supper doth prepare. - _ 
| 181 "The Lucrine Oyfter(lureYnor Guelihead bright , 
: 789 Nor Turbo; yeeldeti more delight 3 An 
1 If Winter fach,when Eafterne tempeſts rore, 
| | Doe drive npon our Terrhene ſhore. 
1 781 Tonick Partriges, nor Africkh Quaile, 

Til Upon my palate more preyaile, 
Then doth the un&ious Olive choicely cull, 
From fertile Rranches newly pull'd : | 
Oc Sorrel{thar in Meadowes doth abound, A! 


be And Mallowes, bodies making; ſound. | | 
F Or Lambe,on Terminys bis Feaſt that dies! Ist 
it Or Kidd-redeem'd,from Wolfe's furpriſe. | Po! 
bi Amoveſt theſe dainties,whar content it yeelds, , - © N, 
if! To feethe fed flocks leave the fields. : | Th 
8 To ſee the weary Oxe with neck worne bare, . - RO: 
4% Dragging the turned plough and ſhare; '" YBe 
'7 And Hinds (the plenteous houſhold ſwarme). Bu 
bi *Bour fitining Ezrs to fit, and warme, _ = By: 
b | This ſaid;rich Alphizs that money lends,,  |'M 
bl Tohkad a Countrey life intends; _.' | BBu 
[14 - And'inthe [des his Debts, call'd in amaine, | -/ Dc 
(nh But int the Catendo lent againe, Or 
Þ: ty I Th 


\Epod $8 
Epod 'VIL. 
 Yothe people of R ©-M v.” 


Co 


An Execration ofthe civill warre,raiſed,on the one 
fede by Brurus,and 'Caſhus; on the other , 
by Octavian, M. Anthony ,and Le- 
pidus the Roman Confulls, 


_ eQuo,9qu0 ſceleſts. 


AH Traytorsqwhither haſt you? To what end, 
Do your right bads;to ſhethed ſwords deſced? 
Is there ſo little yer,of Latine blood, | 
Powr'd on the Champatn fields,or Ocean flood? 
Not thac the Roman ſhould with flames abate, 
The Towers of Cortbage,covious of our ſtate: 
Or Britton ſhould (unconquered to this. day) © 
Be taughtyin chaines to tread the ſacred way. | | 
But that (which now the Parthian would demid} | 
This Citie ſhould: be raz'd by civill hand. 
. I'Mongſt Wolves,and Lyons never was this uſe, 
/, E But beaſts, whom nture dif rent doth produce. . 
Doth Fury blind? Or g-zater power command? 
Or ſinne's offence? Oh let me underſtand? 
They filent are; Their cheeks are paler: made, 
And feares their horror-ſtrucken -minds invade | 
Tis ſo; Sowre Fates doe Rome with fury tainey] | | 
oo And tyrannous offence of brother ſlaine. 4 | 
Which on enſuing ages layd the guilt, | x 3 1 
| 
| 
| 


"— 


= EWhcn Remas harmlefſe blood on earch was ſpilt. 


Epod 
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Epodr. 
Epod XI11. 


Tohis merry friends that they ſhould 
paſſe the Winter pleaſantly, 


Horridg tempeſt as. 1 


R Ougb tempeſts have the brow of heaven bent, 
And ſhowres,and ſnowes,cauſe thickued ayr's 
deſcent. 
Now ThracianNorthwinds,Sea, & woods affray 
Friends;let us take occaftion,from the days 
While ſtrengrh is freſh,and us it well becomes, 
Let Age be lightned,which the brow benummes, 
Boy,ſee you broach thoſe elder wines were pre(s'd 
When Torguate firit,the Conſul's place poſleis'd. 
Speake nor of other things. God will perchance, 


*T hele to their ſeatywith happy change advance, / 


Unguenes of 'erfian Odours, now delight 3 
Cares d*1ving with Cylenzzn Harpe to flight > 
As uoble Gh:ron ro Achilles ſang, | 
Unvanquith'd Mortall,that from Thetis ſprang, 
'T hee Troy expeRs3 which Simois rowling Tyde, 
And ſmall Scamander”s colder ftreames divide, 
Whence to returneg{o Fates thy thread undoe, + 
Thou canſt not back with thy blew Mother goe, 
All Sorrow there,with winezand Song deprefle, 
(Sweet comfcrts,of deformed heavinetie. ) - 


_ The Ende of the Epods, 


. . eat et toe 3 tf Wd YO ES W RH Ei 


' Þx'WP | 
On the day of julgemens. ? 
Mat.chap. 24. V. 29,30.316 


| F (Hen the laſt Trumpet with adreadfull call 


Reſounding farre and near, thall ſummon all, 


JF To leave Deaths pitchy dung'on, and awake 


Before Fchovah their account to make, 
Refulgent Titan myſt pur out his light, 
And tice for ſuccour to the {able Night. 
While his unharnes'd Steeds, with viking heeles, 
Gallop about this ppauceing the fields 

With flames ejeQed.when their tury ope's 

The flaming Caverns of their burning throats.” 
The filver Moon with black ſhades muſt infol'd, 
Her Ebon Charior and be headlong rowl'd 

From her Enamel'd Throne,while iullen miſt 
Rap's up her curled flames3thoſe hils which kift * 
The Skies with thetr ambitious height, muſt now 
T heir ſtately Necks below the Cemer bow, 
Mountaines ſhall fall upon their knees,as though 
T hey beg'd pardon for aſpiring, Seas ſhall low 
With floods of crimſon hue; loud roaring thiider 
With ſenſe confouing ccacks,/hal ſplit in tund:r 
Toves lofry Pallace: falling Starres ſhall cruſh 
Earth with their painted benken while rhey cuſh 
In pale aF:ighred Troopes,and joyntly try 
Which ſhall amongſt them moſt dejeRed lye, 
The bright ſphears tiding ſtil ſhal ceaſe ro chime 
Suppoling now that all cenfoming time 

Should in Eternitie be quite involv'd, 

And the whole Fabrick of the world difſolv'd. 
Then heavens Monarch ina Carre of gold 

Shall ride triumphant ſacred truth iha bod, 

r Ver 
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Oyer his head.a Crowne,and Cherubs bright 
Dilplay their checberds wings effuſing light 
From their refulgent faces, Crowned quires 
Ofc skie-borne Choriſters with ſounding Lyres, 
Shall chalk forth Hallalujah's,on each hand * ( 
Martyrs and Saints in flaming troops ſhall! ftand, | . 


| A Cloake enchaſt with Starres and ſpangl'd over} \ 


With ſparkling Diamonds ſhall clofely cover ' '| 
His eliceatng fembers z thus in Majeſtic + 
The large 'T ribunall ſhall be plac'd on hye. | 
"Then ſhall his People heare that lovely voice 

Of come yee blefled,and in his rejoyce 

T hat you thall dwe} where floods of Near flow 


And endicfie bliffes doe for ever grow! 


But thoſe (alas) whom his revewing ire, 

Shall deeply planyg'd ineverlaſting fire, 

Thoſe ſhall hnd Night in flames,and alwaies Iys 
As dayly dying and yet never dyc. 


A briefe Meditation on Mans frathy. 


pov frayle is man ? Oh how his fortune reels 
On giddy Hinges,aud unſtable Wheeles ? 
Juſt asa Flower,when the Meadows gay 
D'on checquer'dGarnients in the month of May 
Layes o'pe its varnitbr pride againſt the Sunne, 
While perfum'd Zephyr through the fields dorh. 
In Aromatick guſts,and- oft doth play (run 
With wanton Cloris profſtrate'in his way. _ 
But when the Dog with ſcorching 'hearis ſtung 
Lapping up Rivers with his blazing ronnguez - 
"Then the Thamel'd ftem ang grooping Jown 
And ſheads his leaves'npon the paifted ground. 
Thus fade var Dayes;rhus alt our joyes are'gone 
Almoſt before they can be thought upon, Arn 


'res, 


Jo Le, "] 
Au Elegy on the thrice Renownot 


Sir PH1tnrvD SYDNEY. 


OL let me to ſome diſmal! Cyprefſe tarne, 
Thar thus transform'd I might forever morty 
Over thy Tombe;,thou brave Heroick ſpirit, . 
Whole choice perfe&ions claimed ro inherit 
All hearts that knew thec,and whoſe vertne ſhall, 
Survive the Relicks of thy Funeralt. {beds 
You watry Nymphs which makes thoſe molly 
Where Tame and. Ifis reſt their filver heads. 
Don ſable weeds,and in your Criſtall bowres 
Playing ar,drop teares ſpend the winged boures. 
You ſhepheards all which the 4rcadian phaines 
With Oaren reeds chant forth melodious ftraines 
Ler brinifh teares flow from your dropping eyes, 
And bath your Muſe in weeping Elegies, 
Sydney is gone,you wanton Faun that trip 
About the enameld Greene,and genly fip 


' Thecryftall of cleere Brooks tet torrows make 


Your jollity to ceaſc,and threiks awake 

Echo from the Embroidred V ales,let Philomet 

Prepare no more her own {ad rape to tell, ©: © © 

But may that melancholy Bird with fighs let fall 

Dirges bewayling Sydmeys fanerall. 

Natures whole Fabrick ſeems Itill ro deplore 

His fate,fields ſmile not as they did beforcs 

Gay Lillies fade,nor can the purple Roſe 

Her gawdy ſhop to mortall eyes expole. | 

For bs her Damask leaves halfe witherd flye 

To kifſe Earths Boſome,and there drooping dye, 

But if they yer their crimſon dye retaine 

They bluſh ar $ydneyes ſcarrs,Weep,weep amaine 
. - Bright 


Could bring forth Harveſts © 
Who {hall record Loves truumphs?Who ſhall find 
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With Ne#ar ropping pens ſuch furrows plow, 
In which the ſcatter'd leed- of growing fame, 
a laſting Name. 


Ney fained ſtories,to light the mind , 


Of all greene fickneſſe Girles? Or who ſhall bee, 


'T he Prop to ſtay declining Poetry? 

Death hath pur out this radiant Lamp of light, 
Aad left the world wrapt wi pitchy night, 
Bur tay,why weep I thus? by this he's come 

'To trace the fields of bleſt Elifium: (houres 
'T here ſhall be comfort thoſe which fpend their 
In melancholy Groves and Mertill bowers, 
Reſt Honourd Aſhes in your marble Tombe 
Maugre all malice,while Earths teeming wombe. 
Layes open Flora,s Wardrope to adorne 


Thy hearſe with pleaſing flowres,fuch as mourne. 


Strowes in the Eaſterne windows,when the dawn 
Appeares like Roſes overſpread with Lawne. 
Thy foule ſhall flie on fames high ſoaring wings 
Above the glory of triumphant Kings. 

'T he Book thall livecill time ſliall be no more. 

'T ill Skies ſhall want a Sun,and Seas a ſhcre, 


"5... W- | 
Bright Venz yich thy winged Boy, oh ſhall now? | 


Aulu Perſe Flaccu 
HisS 


SATYRES. 


| Tranſlated into Engliſh, 
| 


By BaxTen HoLypay 
_ D*of Divinity, and late Stu- 


dent of Cunrsr-Cuurcu 
in Ox-*#t O 1 R D;. | 


| And now newly by y him reviewed 


| amended, and enlarged. 


. — p_ 


Hin trabe que ficas. menſimgue relingue Mycenis 
(cum capite @ pedibus — ——- 


cum 
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- Tothe Author his moſt loved Friend; - © 
| D*BARkT3N HOLYDA Y, 
2200 Hat Noke have Dar'd, Thoa baſft; and 
} & A might ſh againe $5 | 
DOD With praiſe, were it undar'd, Did ſt thow 


Yet longer, none would dare T hee to Prevent, 

Fig any, what would breed thy more Content 
Then, when by vo: thy glory ſronld 

Be doubled? yea, alrbough recall ſome could, 
From field freſh, thhPknSIus to conſult: 
Tet would no leſſe praiſe from thy lines reſalt , 
Then that unparale/'d, which now 3s due . _ 
From thoſe that read thee. Who when they ſbal view 
How truly with thine Anthor thou doſt pace, < 
How hgud in hand yee gac,what equall grace  _ 
Thou doſt with him obſerve in every rerme : | 
They cannot, but, if juſt, juſtly affurme ; 
T hat did your times as do your lines: agree, 
He might be thought to have tranſlated Thee. 
But that he's Darker, not [0 ftrong ; Wherein 
Thy greater eArt more clearely may be ſeene: 
Ybich doſt thy Perſiusclowdy formes diſplay © 
With lightning and with thunder ; Both which lay 
Conched perchance in him,but wanted force 

T o breake, or light from darkneſſe to divarce : 
j 7! Thine Exhaled $hill compreſ#d it ſo, 
That forc'd the clowas to breake,the light to fhew; 
T he thunder ro be heard. That now each child 
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Can pratle what was meant:whil thow avs fitd 

Of all,with titles of true dignity, - 

For lefty Phraſe, and perſpicnity.. | 
W.CaRTWRIGHT. 


VS. 


—— 


; < 


To his ioving Friend Maſter B. H, upon 
PERSIVUS rrailated. 


T Fs work me thinks makes my conjefare bold ; 
T"affirme th' Athenians paradox ut trwe, L 
When by yeares revolution [behold 7 
Men drad revive; things long fince old grow new: | 7 
+ or ſoruld dead Rome awake, & thoſe looſe times 1 
Which feard and felt thu ſcourging Satyriſt, q 
She might againe in us review ber crimes ; 7 
e-L; fertile us Onr age, Nor hath it miſt 7 
Th: worſt of all ber ills, Vainly we thought 
T hy aſhes (verſius) Slept within thine urne ; | 
Feard nor thy laſh: hop's negligence had wrought 
Thy lines worſe funerall: © at length would turne | þ 
ef! ro obſcurity ; For bow few did ſtrive 
T*enlighten thy darke phraſe, unleſſe ſome vice G 
CHade an acute bad comment : Soto thrine 
And purchaſe perfþicuity,is a price N 


: Thou weuld'ft have griev'a to give. Tet ſince mill 


IPe have or tane paſt times : I muſt rejoyce I N 
That conſtant indyſtry ſhould get ſuch 5kit 

eL1 tell xs our bid #1 Periias voyee : 

Whom now all underſtand : all may endure 


To read, but ſuch as would their crimes 0bſeyre. 
| ; T,GOFFBs 


ft 


Dk Perfias Ambroſe threw thy book on. ground 
With indignation, cawſe 'twas ſo profound: 

But now in Fathers roome « Child 5s ſprang, 

That reads thy Satyres in a vulgar tongue, 

No Ambroſe, yet with ambroſe robe fed, 

That could {oe wiſely track,where thou couldſt tred, 

He takes away thy vaile, and makzs that line 

T ranſalpine, which the Romans world confine x 

Now let thy wanaring ſhadow freely rove, 

eAnd (ccke great place in the Eliflan grove, 

Where fince there's ſtore of Bay,for hins one but, 

That makes the looſer Britaines feare thy wit , 

Needs muſt his owne invention radiant be, 

That caſt ſuch beames throwgh thy opacitie, 

Hence-forth(bright HoLYDAY) to change refaſe 

Thine owne Terplichore, with tranſlated HMuyſes 


IN Latio latiir Saturnnr filins 2 An/un 
Sic poterat-ſoboles i(talatere fuum, 
Ante tuas (HoLY par )facecs ; bac luce refulget 
Plaribus;&czco, teMior ante, 'parti. 
Gy mnafiarcha puer, feſtivus ludap urerque 3 
Per Feflum vobis otia Quanta Diem ? 
Nunquam Prgaſeas libavic Perfier undas, 
Aurclaufic dofto lumina piera jugo, | 
Nempe 236i;fonrem laticeſq; & cuimina Phabu 
Servarat:pleno'dum fatur ore mades. 


* Nec {dite, fc. Nec inbicip, 2. 
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SESSATISSQIVS 


Upon the happy Tranſlation of the'moſt 
dithculc Satyrilt, performed by his 
friend Malier = EINE 


] Sivg the Conqueſt, which an Englith' riaxe, 
With all its force nere won before this time, 

Who thought that there would extant be the man 
That ſuch ſtiffe, ſulen, hardy Romans can . 
Subdue, and with an band learnedly, fierce, 

Binde inthe fetters of a Prittaine Verſe? 


$ 
< E 
= 


Tet here 6s one that doth ;, But not as thoſe (choſe 


That * changed ſhapes, «va wandring Trojans 


For to tranſlate, with lines 4 mile tn length, 

Or Paraphraſe that tyres, Such ts his-flrength 
And ftrittneſſe,bs his Author without wrong 
Loages 5n priſons but of five foot long, | 
Some 1 have knowne, that did attempt the ame 
tVhich that they Darſt it was their greateſt fame, 


* Qyid, M:tamor, Vire ZEncid: 
But 


eret ? cum fic Heliconatre> 
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But it was hethat could diſdaine toftay 
At this praiſe CMargentonely to Aſſay: 

He with impetwons and all-conquering wit 
That onely had the power to finiſh it. 

For had they don't, I know they muſt have left 
T heir graver fludies,aud have filche with theft - 
Guilty of too much ſacriledge, more houres, 
Then time would loſe; or elſe thoſe ſiſter powers 
Invoke tolend them Other lives,to plucke 

Ave fell vith ſuch Remora's beftcke 

To wiſhed ſhore. Bat as for Him with ftrange 
And'eafre bafte, he did his Roman change 
Without complaint of time: No ſerious part 

Of tearning murmar'd, that he did impart 
Homer tv the works. For all this was begot, 
(I ſpeake my conſcience) when 5s was his lot © 
Tobt at Truce with ſtudie. Then judge you 
That ſoall npon his happy paines, a view 
Beſtow, that'ne're the Muſes Holy dayes, ' 
0 rt*mes of texſure, were with greater. Praiſe, 
Or Thrift, or baſneſſe ſpent * and likewiſe finte 
He conquer*d hath (o fierce a Latin Prince 
Panto the Remes and Phraſes of Onur tongue : 
Decree that Bayes unto his brow belong, 
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To his kinde Friend Maſter B.H. 
Vpon bis PER $STus, . 


A* if in travailes farre ingap'd at laſt 
Return 'd, To ratulate thy laboury peſt. 


. Bot whey oo" thy wayes [ turne mme e3e, 
D engers ob[cur'd with dangers I eiþy, | 
JT think't atarke too great for hamane ſleights, 
Fngraueld or undaſht to paſſe thoſe ftrei ghts.\.. 
Admiring thy chaſte notes, in which unharm:; 
The Syrens luſtfull language than haſt charm'd;- 
That Art I love, when as 'gainſt faith of ſenſe 
By ſenſe of faith 1 fee a5, flow from thence, 
Nor do I (like to bis ore wheeling br aive ) 
PERSIus fil a cloud, imbrace in varne ;" 
Ths's the ſubſtance gives Vice the fatal blow, 
The others thunder few to feare do know. 
On.envie, ſummon all the vices ſprght : 


Better they ſhonld be conquer'd then not F PA 
El | 
ND R.'WEervon 


Di Fo 
FEELS » 
Aulus PerfiusFlaccus, © 

as" 

SATY RS 


The Prologue. 


WL 
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ARGUMENT. 
Need and not Inſpiredskill _ 
Makes our Author trie his quill} . 


SAT lippes did never touch the ſpring © 
MA (2 Of the wing'd horſe: nor can 1 bring 
POLL to minde, that ere | drcam'd pom 
T we-topt Parnaſſus, ther thereon 
1might& Inſpird and So Vp-ftart 
eA Poet by Infuſed art. 
And all the Muſes that dos awe! : 

an | | 7 | 


"Bow? 


batons, © a - 
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*Bont pale Pireneyand the Welt 


Of Helicon,ts The/e 7 leave, 
Vnro whoſe ftatue' 1 browes doth cleav6 
The lvy-greene incirging Crowne. 

in bambleneſſe 1 halfe 4 C lowne 

Doe onely bring thia my rude lint, - 
Vnts Apollo's ſacred ſhine. 

Tet blame me not for my bold deed: 
Alas! 1 write enforc'd by* need, 
Who taught the Parrot his kende Haile? 
#ho taught the Pie to ſo prevatle 

To frame onr words i'Twas but v0 fil 
Theor belly maſter of theiv tkill; 


Which thilfull u to make themreach Fm 
Dotces,wbich Nature cannot teach. 


INay; vf there chance to ſhine-vut ſome | T] 
Hope,of deceirfmll Gaine to come: | | 
Crows Poets and poetique Pres 
Tow'd thinke did chaunt ſweet ayries, 
end make (when as they harſply Crit) 
A Pegaſcian UHeloates Ly 


*Acſ aryricall Ironic Perſons was a Knight of Rome of ſuſh- 
cient wealth. 4, | 


ts 7 
[EL5S3820524084 
WEI IFA A* 

THE FIRST 
SATYRE; 


DS | ET 
FORME OF A © 


DriaLloGusr, 


p —_ ——_— F" _ 


—— E— 


| PERSIUS, 
The er” | i || 
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AxGUuMENT, 


2  Taſpired Poets Art and Pride 
Oor Satyriſt doth here derides 


P.CY Cares of men ! O emptie Vanitie 


Of things ! M4 Who'l read theſe Wondring. Satyrs? 
504 W0-W ». pa W y# 
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2 APzr2:51us fF, 
P.4 Why? Doſt thou ſay ſo my Friend ? 


AI. Futh I thinke none, 


- 


P, How (aift thou ?M.Perchance ſome two,or. P, (None? 


M.T18s hardsP. Yer Why? Left Row'es b Polydamas 
Aad dourre Troians thould preferre the afſe 
c Labeo before me ? Tulhz theit falſe doome 
Is bur a trifle. If diſtorbed Roms 
Proudly ſleight any thing, (corne ro deſcend 
To Their Vaine ceg(ures: neither ſtrive to mend 
The rongue of thy falle balJance intheir ſcale 
Which is as wrong: bur if thou'dſt never faile 
Know This: To trie thy ſecretimnnocence, 
The [ureſt witneſſe ts thy conſcience, 
For Who is Nor ac Rome ? © that might 
But freely ſpeake,yer fpeake no more {then Right ! 
And SoI May. Then,when I cait mite eve 
Oa thoſe whole Faces promiſe Gravitie : 
On our (ad Sfoickes: on the things we doe 
Since we left off roplay with nuts: and view 
Our actions,vwhen welabour much to bg | 
Sterne Uackl:s. Then !chen ! Burt,obypardon me, '*.. | 
I will nor couchs Yee can I hold wy peace 
Urg'd Thus? and from revenge ſojuſt, Thus ceaſe f 
me of a. Scotfing ſpleene. I Love to Flour 
Ar Hypocrites; therefore it nove Muſt outs 


a Gut of the too abundant varietie of the interpundions 0j 
theſe three verſes foligwirg 1 could finde none more accurdt 
thenthis I havs exrrafted,and here uſed, b Ironically hert 
the Poet cals Nero Polydamas who i mucb famouſed by fic 
mer #1 divers places for his virtne ,yea and compared will 
HeSor, Jliad.yzs c 4 ridiculous Poet, that tranſlated. frui 
Bookesof Homers Iliads into verſe,word jor word with e 
1; eame. obſcuritic ,and g0 leſſe abſurditie. "a 
c 


Jari AL -L:: | 3 


1 Then Thus, - .*', 
4 Being immur'd-from each mans f3gh 
fl * 1.ſome obſcure retired place,we write 
ome,eu n-pac'd numberszSome freefooted proſe, 

Seme weighty thing ,whbichth' Author ſtrongly blowes 
From his large-wiaded lungs. For he rehearſes 
Vnto the people ſtraight his wel-pen'd yerſes3 
His haire being firſt kemb'd ſmqoth,and then he dighe, » 
In a faire comely garment freſhand white, 
Wearing ſome precious jewell,which ſome friend. 
Orvs birth-day to him fora giftdidſend , 
With moy(Pning ſyrcope having clear'd hischroar 
Apt now to ſound 1t in a various notes 
Thenig he reading in aſeat on high, 
Diffolv'd unto a luſtfuil Ading eye, 

Where thou maiſt ſee ev'n thoſe that beare the name 
Of Rome's brave Titi(but unto their ſhame ) 
To ſhake with tremblig luſt, and torejoyce 
Obſcenely,with a broken skrcaking voice 
When a lewd line their inward loynes doth pierceyf 
And touch them with a luſt provoking verſe. 

But thou old Daticd,doft Thou ſtrive tofeed 
Other men's eares? nay, T heirs who without heed 
Or moderate diſcreation praiſe thee ſo, 
Thae(skinne-peel'd Alc! ) rhy ſelfe doſt firſtcry,HHoe? 
4 Why did I learne unlefle this leaven here 
Inbred,this ſtrong wili-sgtree ſhould:appeare ? 
And from its ſear che liver breaking forth 
Shew<o the world irs owngthoughunknowne worth 
P.O ſee ambitious palenefie! ſee Old Agel. 
Ar ſuch corrupted times Who could nor rage f 


d Here the Poet jcineth a reply of this old ambitions Poet de- 
acl} {n6ng bimſelfe, 


$ 


B 3 Think 7 


T 
| 
i 
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& A.PERSIUYF; 


Thin! thou, thou nothing know'ſt if it be fo, _ GR 
That others knowe not thet thou this doſ# knowe? ; 
e O bur tis brave roheare men cry,See,ſee? + 

And pointing withthejr fingers, ſay,Thar's ſhe. 

52yyou 'had a Poeme Which ſo ſmoothly runs, 


Thar 'twere for leures read ro great mens ſons, Bi 
Brave lads witheurled locks, lite gold fo ye!low? W 
Would not youthinke your ſelfe a pretry fellow ?; D 
P © thar'snot all !See,our Romulidans ale (F 
Prophane our ſacred poems with foule hands! | S. 
Reading,amidittheir bowels,'poems divine, O 
Being full up ro the throat with fleſh and wine» | T 
Were if forſooth one clad in purple clorh's, | ep 

' Soaffle Come mulſtie Rufte through's mnffling nol T 
Meling forth faire Hypſipyle'sfad ſong N 
Or Phiffis fortune with a moſt'nedrong L 
Or ſome ſuch tales which poetric affordes - T 
His darntie palare trippinc forth Ins words, | L 
The men aflent ! And are not th' aſhes then T 
Ofehisrare poet bleſt? This man of men F 
Hath he nornow a f lighter mole of earth | B 
Gently prefiing his bones ? A gen rail mirth | V 


Enfues. the enefts with hands and voyces wring 
His due applauſeg And ſhall there nornow ſpring , 
En from his Manes, from the hottovw wombe - 
Of his chrice-happy vrac*inclofing rowbe 

Syweer Violets £But,Ohgfaies oneyou touch 


e A ſecond reply; f The Ancient Ethniques drd w/e to þ 
:hat the tombe flenes of their dead friends might be light u 
1 them, becauſe they beteeved.that their Manesor fontes 
maincd in their ſepulchers , and were ſenſoble of ſuch. gcc 
dents, They beld lthewife the fprivg po fore bin bk "_ 
erque sf 4 deceaſed jriend ,an argunent of bis bapp oo . 


SATYmnE. I 


Tooſcofingly,wrinkling your noſe Too much; 
For doth there breath a manthat canreje&t 
A generallpraiſe? and hisqwnelines negle&? 
Lines worth immortall Cedars recompence, 
Nere fearing new-(old Fiſh or Frankincenle ? 
Well, whoſoe*re thou art whom I did make 
But nowgthe Adverſe part to undertake; | W 
When ] my (elfe doe write, if from my braine 
Doe flow by greateſt chance ſome happy ſitraine 
(For ris by chance) My heartis not ſo hard 
So hornie,as tofeare the due reward 
Of deſeru'd fame, Only J doe denie 
The (cope of vertuovs aftians to lie 
In thy O brave! © fine! for ſearch bur this . 
Thy O fe! and within wh; 2a not is ? 
Noz in Theſe papers know thouſhalt not hade 
Labe'os helleborated lines confinde 
To ſuperſtitioufly ro Words: nor weake | 
Love-elegies,[uch as Rome's Noblesſpeakes = 
Whoſe judgement, like cheir overcharged may, 
Wanrs ſtrong concoRions heargand isSyetraw , 
Briefly whatſc're on g Citrean beds is yyrity 
We hence excludeas ch*excrement of wit, 
Thou doſt ſome diſh of good hot meat provide 
For ſome poore wretch (whoſe belli*s his tongs guide). 
Or to thy quaking follo'r thou doſt caſt | 
TFhyhread-barecloake(which couldno langerlaſt) 
Then thus chou (peat. You know ewn from my youth 
J hated lies,now therefore tell me true 


The Romans bad their ei lucubratorn on wh:ch they fa. 
ied and:rich1iares , on which they eate: the latter are 
. rather underFoadin this place, for be principally ſpoaketh 4- 
.gainffthe verſes they __ amongſt their cups, 
Rac + p 
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Of me (P, Can He tell c uch? Wileler me ſpeake #2 
Thou crifleſt (bald2pace affe! ) and thy $kill's weake, 
Seeing a far-hog troughepanch before thee ſtruts 

Full ergh:eene inches with a load of guts. | 
Oblefed Fanzs ! happy 1s thy Juck! 

Behinde þ thy backte,whom never Storkes bill Frucke -; 
At whom no nimble finger'd hand being fram'd 

Like afles white earcsgever yet was aim'd : 

Nor ſo much tongue chruft forth in a baſe flout 

As an Apulias bitch for thirſt lils our, 

Yo. © Patrician blood whoſe heads are bliade 

T'ch' hinder part,prevent a ſcorne behinde, 

Whardoe men ſay ? i That now your verſes flow, 
Jn a ſoft number'd pace both ſyveer and flow, 
Whoſe well-{mooth'd partsare ſoexafly joyn'd 
That the (cyerelt naile can never fade 
The'calt uncy*nefſe. O ſates oneghe makes 

A verſe ,as he thar his true levcll takes, 

Shutting one eyegfor ro dire hisline, 
Whichdravy og, withred-oaker hedoth ſigne, 
Whether he ſcourge with his deep-wounding rimes 
Tie delicate fofr manners of cherimes, LENPE 
Oc th' impious banquetsof revenging Kings: 

Our Poets Muſe can vell exprefie-great things. 

P.J, You ſhall (ce a fellow dare aflay | 


h Three manner of floutes were nfedby the Ancients. The 
firſt was with their hand to make aStorkes bill , their fingers 
being all colleted together and then let out with aflurt, The 


ſecond was to put their thumbes tothe temples of their beads, 
_  andthen wazge their fingers like aſſes eares', which within 


are ſomewharwhite, The third was rolill out their tongues, 
{ite doggesin the heat of Sumner eſpecially in bot countries 


” erer. 


- ſuch as bk Apulu g regionin Itgly, a * 
| [9] 


SATYREr, Is 


To write Heroicke aQRs,yyho th'other day 

But crifle'd our ſome Fables of ſmall worth 

Jnſcarce true Greeke: whole $kill cannot paint forth 
A plcafanc ſelfe-defcribing Grove's delights; | 


| Nor praiſe the ful! ftor'd Country thay eu'n writes 


The ſtory of its owne abundant ftorez 

Where frumns and fire.yyood and the fat'ned Boare 

Are never wanting;whcre the ſhepheards feaſt 

Szcredto Pales is, ;expell he beaſt > 

That hates the lambe;whete thepheards on that day 

Are purgedina fire of (moaking hay, 

Whence Remusſprung where(k @uintizs)thou walt borne, 

And where thy plow-ihare'was in furrewes wornez, 

Whey as thy wife trembling with joy and feare, 

Made thee the great DiFators robeg to weare 

Before thine Oxen,and to leaverhem now, 

Making the Liforcarry home thy plow. 

Behold then this brave Poet 7 | 
{7 OY Some there are 

To whom l-Briſeqn Lebeo s book ſeemes rare: 

Whoſe lines (well like full Veine$- Others defire,”. ' 


Pacuvius,whom much they doe admire, 


And loveoftento read,and ev'o to tay. - 

Upon this knottie harſh Antiops; 

Whoſe wofull heart was nourtthed with greefe, 
The Depth of (orrow yeelding ſome releefer 

Wheg chou ſhalt fee the bleare-eyd farher reach 
Hisſonne thoſe things; canſtthov nor quickly reach 
To know the eauſe hoy this our yile diſgrace, | 
This hifling frying-pan of ſpecch tooke place 


k &.(incinatus. 1 Fucius Accivs Liſheo, | Brifeus, is the 
ſurnime oof Bacchus,firly here attributed to Labeo, becaulc 
of his mad Vcrics, | nt 


Firſt 
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We drew a Tibbe fromthe long 4ppenine, 


8 A.PERrStus, F., ' 


Firſt,in our congues? And yet wherein our (mooth 
m Troſſuliens vainely themſelves doeſooth, _ 
And ev aleapintheir ſcars,when as chey heare 
Old words,which pleaſe their thickfalſe+judgingeares 
Whenthl'art accus'd artnataſham'd to be 
Nat able thy nov- Aged head tofree 
Fromfeare 0'th'law, bur loveche luke-yyarme cry 
Of allthy hearers crying,Decently ? 
Pedius (aies one,unto thy chaige Llay ,_. 
The guilt of thefr. \* hat now doth pedias (ay? - 
Jn ſmooth Antitheta's his fault he weighes, ; 
And for hislearned Figures, winnes muchpraile, 
O near! O neat ? Jn judging thoudoſt fayle, 
Baſe favwning Remaxe,doft thou wag thy raile? 
Forhink*ſt chouzif ſome ſhipewraci.'d wrerch ſhould ing 
He e refrom me one Halfe-penny ſhauld wting? 
Doſt Singywhen at thy ſhoulder thou doſt veare 
Thy (elfe and ſhippe,vwyhich the ſharp rocks did reare ? 
His teares ſhall be expreſs'd through's Miſeries 
Not Studi'] for by N:ght,that would moye Mee 
Topitle. M. Yet in Numbers, O,there ſhines 
Beauteous compoſure added to thoſe lines. 
Which were before butraw. P. I,ſoitſcemesg 
For one,this as the only $kill eſteemes. 
To end his verſe(Bat,O ridiculous! ) 
With Berecinthian Atys ;orelſe, thus, 
The Dolphin which didcut Cerulean Nereus. 
Ex'lent ! and thisour Romans count moſt ſerious ? 
So thus another dravyes his numbered line, 


m The Knights of Roge were anciently fa-called G 
(99riſcd 4 towne in Hetcuria called Troflulum, without th 
elpe of the faotmen. . we , 
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| You'Ifay,Lerno man make my yerſes ſtinke, - 
8 Virgils Enetds,vihich beg innc f., Arme vVirune; cane. 


SATYRE, 1. 


M, # Armes,andtheman 1 fng,perchance you'l date 
To terme this frothy;fat-back'd. P,O no, (pare 

Your too- quick cenfure,and diffolve your brow. 

This Poem asanaged well-growne bough 

Seaſon d withtime 1s with the warme Sunnes heat - 
Well boyldin its oyyn barke; growne ſtrong and greato 
M,What then doe you terme fe, andto be read 

Wich a looſe bending neck,and bow'd downe head ? 

P. Their writh'd hornes the Mimallones did fill 

With ſounds,and Baſfaris about to kill 

The ſcornefull calfe.ſnatching from him hit bead, 

And Mengs as the ſpotted Lynx fhelead 

With Tvy-bridles,oft did Euion ſound: 

Fhe reparable Eccho did rebound, 

Theſegtheſe are braye ! Bur Oh,ſhauld fuchlines be, © *- 
Jt any veine of old Nobilicie 

Did live in us? Thefe yweake lines in the Brimme © 3 
Of ev'ry monchyin th* utmoſt ſpirtle foyimme., | 
Manas and Aty5 or fome ſoolilh ſongs 

Are alyvaies iu the moiſture of their rongues. 

They never bufſcted'a Deske for theſe, | 

Or bit their Naites'ſuchlines are writwith caſe, 

M. Grant this be truie* yer Sir Youhaye no need 
With biting eruch ro make their ſofc eares bleed, 
Well, look you to't; F feare; be nct roo bold, 

Leſt great mens threſholds towards you grow coldy 
Me thinks,th*are couched already, and Theare 

The doggih lever Round in mineeates 

P, Nay,Sic,rather then ſo,all's white and frees | 
All,all is admirable well for Mee. * ' 

'T will not hinder't. Now y are pleas'd Tthinks 


| Mak 7 
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20 A.PERs8Tus FP, 
| Making a placeforo urine,ina ſcorne, 


Among my papers. P,Sce then you adorne | 
Your bookegand paint too þ Serpents on't;]Boyes,Noney 
Muſt urine in this Sacred place: be gone 


\ 


Yet did Lectus cur 


| Lewd Romegand thee,O Lupips, thac didſt glut 


Thy appetite,and thee( Mutius)growne veake 
With luſt,and did on you hus Jaw-toothbreake, 
Soſubtile Horace lavghing with his friend 


Would cunniogly his yices reprehend, | h..! 


And lying in his boſome,in his heart, 

Would biterly deride him with great art, 

Skilfull he was baſely-r'eſteeme the rout , 

Yet neere wrinkled his noſe, or ſeem'd to flouts 

And may not J then Matter? not torch” q Duſt? 
Nat though alone? No where? J will, } muſt 
Digge here,eu*n here (My dooke) J ſpeake to Thee, 
FJ ue ſeene,] ſay, J*uc leene,( my tongs borne free) 
3#/bo bas not Aſſes eares? Thou thalt not buy 
This my obſcure concealed myſterie, 

T his my deare fcaffe,my Nothing, for whole miliads 
Of any bale Poers long-vvinded Niads. 

Thou whoſo'cre thou arr.that arc inſpir'd 

With bold Cratinus,or with zeal art fir'd 

Like angry Eupolis,and arc growne pale 

Wich' that old man, whoſe file with a full Caile 
Beares ſtrong again foule yice,vouchſafe a glance 


o This place is thus againſt the common interpretation more 
p Theſe repre- 


manerly and truly expounded by M. Bond. 


ted the Genius of the place, eg were painted thereto detere 
6ny from violating the place by any pollution. q An alluſion 


#0 2þe fable of Midas«. 


On 


SATYRE, I. 
On thefe my Salyresalſo,where by chance 

It any thing more perfe& thou ſhalt heare, 
Among my lines,grow hot: with a purg'd cates! 

But him with deepeſt ſcorne J doe deteſt 

Thar baſely loues to breake a jeſt 

Ata Philoſophers poore Shooegand 'winkes 

Ar him ,whoſe fight is badgcalling him, Bliokes. 
Counting himſelfe no meane mangbearing(om e 
Italian honour at Aretiuni, 

Cauſe,being Market=Clarke(ſuchwas his pleaſure) 
He brake their earthen veſſels lefle then meaſure, 
Not loye I him chac” counts the counting-table 

Of deepe Aritbartticians but a fable. 


Nor him char ſcoffes ar Figures made in /duſt} 


By ſound Geometry, Such are unjuſt, 

And Enemies to th* Arts. They much delight 
Tofee the bold-fa&d queane Norania fight 
With a good honeſt Cynicke,and will grinne 

If chat ſhepull his beard off from his ehinne. 
Theſezia the morning nexe their hearts Jle ſend 
To ſtudy the Edits Ieft they offend, 

Yet after dinner (for they'le turne no more 
From vice) unto (/irhee their Whore, 


r Ariflophanes, r An alluſion to the fory of Archimedes,/ee 
Plucarchs Marcellus, 


THE 


TRE SECOND. 
"INT ENE | 
7NTO HIS FRIEND | 


Prorius Maciinus 


- 


| ARGUMENT, 
 Profane defires: trae ſacrifice: 
Bold ſinnes: our Poet here:deſcries; 


| 

| & [gne This day(MHMacrine) with a purer ſtone, 

I Which doth preſent tothe wap long fince gone, 
i | Powre wine into thy Gexius,for thy care 

| | Js not to vrinne Tove with a Bribing prayer. 
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8 | Nor crav' thou,whar thou ſham'lt co.name for feareg 
I | Excepts Tove's drawne aſide that none may heare. 
7 * Though no ſmall part of Rome's chiefe Noblescan 
Sacrifice with a Lowy-voic'd incenſe-pan.. 

T is not an cafe thing ro take away . 

The murmur'd whiſpering of thoſe that pray 

From the Gods Temples, Tis no cake thing 

Toliye, with knowae defires.,@ They uſe to ling 


a This was but the nianner of ſome bypocrites fe it was thi 
eufome of the Romancs to pray ſoftly to themſelues, as Jo 
Scaliger well obſerves in his Ces onthe 2, lib. of Ti= 
bullus.p. 137,.4z4 Wowerius in his Animad verſions on Pee 
ttoniusP.428; 

Alowe 


: SATYRE:; Tt, 
fAlowdythat ficahgers and the tanders-by 
May heare'hemgwhen they pray for honeſty 
Or agood mindezgood tame. But for the reſt 
Yotcherrdetires, invardly thi'are fuppreſt 
BY Under their murmuring congues;ſuch as are theſe 
Protane requeſts,O thatſome ftrong diſeaſe 
Would make my Unc's braverich funerall 
To bubdle up, O that myrake would fall, 
« {As | were working,;on ſome ſoundmg por 
Of filver, b Herenles bleſling mylor, 
Or would I might expunge this yong rich Watd, 
By whom from great poticflions I am bar'd? 
Being the next heite;for he's with (cabs perplexts 
And 1s with ſwelliug cheller ſharply vexc. 
There's Nereus coo,has buri'd yee three wives, 
And I ſcatce--! O {uch men lead happy lives ! 

Thac theſe chings thov cehg1ovſly marſt crave 
Ot [ove,in fwelling Tybers fGlver wave 
Eatly thou waſhelt twice ot thrice thy heady 
Purgiag the 6 night pollutions of thy bed. 

Dott h:arc ? antwer we this and bur diſcloſe | 
Thy thought un one (mall queſtion Ie propoſes .- 
What think of /ove? thinkſt he way be prefefd! + + 
*Fore lome? Whom ? be*rev'n d Staius,art afeard'& 1 VP 
And doubrlt thou whether 1s the brie ft Guard _ 
4nd jutter judge fot a yong guidlefle Ward? | 
This then, wherewuh thou dar'ſt ro prefit Jove $ carey 
Tell bur co St@iu5,would he notev'n feare 


b Antiquitie wade Hercules the profitioms God for the fit- 
ding out of bidgen Treaſure. c Ofthizz/ſee Cafaubon on 
T ucophraſtos,p. 292.here be ſhewes their twofold manne# 
of expiation, And Briflonos at large ltb.1 .de Formulis,p.8. 
d 4 wicksd fellow ,that poyfoned his brother & brothers _ 


OO ere oo. - 
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| To heare thee ſpeake?andcaſting uphiseye | The 
818 Crie,O good ove! and ſhall nor /ovethencrie, Thi 
Bit Unto himſelfe for vengeance? Whar? doſk think Asc 
Biik Thou art forgiv*a,becaute he's pleaſd ro Wink | Inf 
' At thyblack deeds ,and ſooner ſtrikes a Tree, Wh 
HH With horrid Sulphure,then Thy houſe and Thee, Th 
Th When with his roating thunders he doth chide To 
| I; The prewd high-meunung aite?Dar'ſt chou deride Anc 
it: "The pow'r of Heav 1,and play with Ives fond Beard O le 
Ft: As if th'hadſt leave,becauſe thou ne'rewaſt feard Wic 
Wi!'t With ſome firange judgewent ? or ne'te yer did't lie He t 
1k A wofullſpe&acle to cach mans eyes B 
bt UnholJyzto be ſhunn'd in ſome fad grove, | Pray 
| Then ceaſing tobe ſacred umo Tove, j Het 
ll. Or th'other Gods,untill with ſacrifice Yer 
4 Ti*Aruſpex great Ergenns purifies : T 
| LAT: The ſame,by effring thentalsoftwo ſleep ? | Sou 
: | Or elſe,vehar iſt ? wath what reward doſt keepe | Vat 
: \þ The bribedcarcs of the coreupted Gods Isgt 
Ki That they ſhould only give indulgene nods And 
_ [I Ac thy vaſt crimes ?1it rhy faic offering Tot 
if Which thett ſacred altars thou doſt bring ? T 
F 1 Now you thall ſec ſome grandames ,or fond Aunt - An( 
Whom womens Fury Superſtition haunts, The 
Take up a tender infant 1n their armes, Wir 
And being skilfull co depell the harmes Let 
Of ane effaſcinating eyegrhey'le ſpet Mak 
LJpontheir middle tinger,and then wet | ; Bleſ 
With this rheir purging (pertle.the childs brow = F.7 
And prettie lips. Tien wuha humble vow Of m1 
| Dauncing hiw an cheuratmes,they*lk vaincly ſpend 1s 
e 


e Of Faſcination, ſee Del.Rio, Mag .diſaui|.3 .q,4.Sef'1. &@Þ Infl 
Romirezzinh:s learned Pentecontarchus chap, 31. - large. || And 
heEig 


SATYREB, IT: 

Their poore leane hope,in praying Tove toſend 

This babe in time ro ſome ſuch happinefſe 

As once wealthy Licinizs did poſſeſle 

In fruitfull lands;or ſuch as CT7afſÞs held, 

Whofor brave houſes, Rome chucfe Lords excelle'd 

They wiſhthat Kings and Queenes may be at ſtrife 

To wake ey'n their beſt daughter His bleſt wife. 

And as for Maides(ſay they) Yee Gods above ! 

O let hem ſtrongly, ſtrangelyfall in love 

Wich his rare beau:1e* and that whereſo'ere 

He treads,a crimſon roſe may (pting up there. 
Brave ! brave ! But yer | will not bid my nutſe 

Pray (os or if ſhee doe; then good Tove curſe 

Het Prayers; though cloth'd- White ſhe ſtcong]y cry; 

Yer for thine Owne ſake,ſtrongly ſill deny, 
Thou wiſheſt for firme nerves,and for aſure 

Sound body,that would healchfully endure 

Uacill old age ;why be ir,that thy with 

Is granted by the Gods; yet thy large diſh 

And full fat ſaſige make rhe Gods delay 

To blefſe thee, and doe force good Fove ro ſtay. 
Thouw'd'R faine grow rich: yer doſt thou facrifice 

An Oxe,{(is that the way in wealth to tile ? ) 

Then vpon Mercwrie the God of gaine 

Wich this thy offerin2thus thou crit amaine, 

Let my domeTicke Gods (great Mercury ) 

Make all things happy in my familie | | 

Bleſſe thou my heards of beafis,bleſſe thou my lambs, 

And make my tender Tewes the happy damm's 

| Of many young-ones. Mad-man ! wittthouſee? 

T his is 4mpoltible ! it,cannot be ? 

When as ſou many Heyfersfats doe frie 

In flames of facrifice. Yer doth he crie, 


And with his Enccals — daintic Hake 


Trrive 
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Strives to o'recome, and formetly will make 
The Gods to heare; nor yet will hold his peace; 
Now doth my field,now doth my fold increaſe: 
Now twill be giv'n; nowgnow,untillat laſt 
Deceav'd,his great hope proving but a blaſt: 
His money in his cheſt may make its mone 
For want of company; yet ſigh alone. | 
If for a gift to Thee ſome friend preſents 
A (ver goblet, orrich ornaments 
Guriouſlygraven in a maſlie howle 
Of pureſt gold: ſtraight way thy very ſoule x 
Is couch'd with a trong paſſion: and thou ſhalt 
Ev'n Drops from thy left breſt( Vaine hearc that quak'ſt 
Thus with atrembling joy ! ) Now becauſe gold 
Thus pleaſcth Thee, hence *us that thou loſt hold, 
The Gods are pleas'd ſo too,and overlai'(t 
Their ſtatues faces (that theieby thou mailt 
Procure their favour) with gold purchaſed 
Fram thtenemie,yphich was in triumph led. 
Far thoſe f brafſe-brother-Gods that ſend a dreame 
Moſt cruegandpurg'd from thick, corrupted fleame, 
Whereby in ſleep men are diſturb*d, orfeard, 
Let choſe bc chiefe,and weare a golden beard. 
Gold hath che pots of earth,and brafle diſdain'd, 
Though us'd when Numa,and good Saturne raign d 
Gold likewiſe hath expeld the Veſtal Trae: 
Gold doth the Thuſean Earth ro Gold now curne. 
Baſe ſtoopiug toulcs,thar groovle on the earth, 
In whom there s nothing cefttfies their birth 


f Thebraſen Statues fthe ſonne of” Fg yptus, all, excep 
' ene, /laine by their new wives the daughters of Danaus 
Which brothers the Romans adored as Gods ,and were vaint 


ly perſwaded that they ſent dregmes unto men. 
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'A,PEsRgS1tusF, 
'£ To be from Heav'n !. : 
L . et,doth nor this ſuffice 2 

But we muft briog theſe our iniquities, 
To the Gods Temples,vvhere their pow rs divine 
Doe dwell, and ev'n profane theirholy Shrine ? 
As if there couldbeany thing in theſe 
Infected Carcaſes, the Gods topleaſe ? 

This fleſh of ours makes us in vaineto ſpoile 
Sweet Cafiazby mixing it with oile 
To make us oyntments, This doth make us ftraine 
The ſoft Celabrian fleecc in purple graine, 
This makes us with much arcto palliſkwell 
Mother of pearle, drayac from the fiſbes ſhell. 
This from ch* unpurged carth made us defire 
To ftraine out veines of gold by purging ſire. 
This fing}and finnes, yer perſeveres in finne: 
But you great Prieſtgtell,whar doch gold within 
The holy Temple ? ſure, nogreater thing 
Then g  puppets,which to Venus Virgins bring. 

Noylert us ftrive co bring to th! Gods that which 
Meſſals's bleare-eyed of-ſpring,from his rich 
Large incenſe-baſon neere could give, a mind ' 
By Law and by Religion well confin*d, 
A retir'd ſouleza heart not Gained by 
Foule luſt,conco@ in Noble honeſtie. 

' This ler me bring to th* Gods, and Tle obtaine 
Offcing buc a Small Cakeof ſome Coulſe graine, 


o It waza cuſtome among the Ancients ,for Virgins about to 
marry to yo their Babies as anenfigne of their. Yirginities 
to Venus;boping that by her benefit, ſhortly after, they ſhould 
n bave true Babes of their owne. 
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ARGUMEN T. % 
Young Gallants Sloth,e> their Neg let 
Of Arts,thu Satyre doth deteF. 


VV Ev ry day thus longt Fiesfie ariſes 


Sec how the cleere light ſhamefully deſcries Wr 

Thy ſloth: and through thy windowes ſhining bright [More: 
Srretcheth the narrow chinks with his broad hight, dE (lo! 
We ſnorc till the @ fift ſhadow couch the line, dr gre 
Enough ev'a ro digeſt ſtrong Falerne wine, In del 
Now what doſt doe ? Thc turious dog-fiars heart 6ymel 
Upon the patched corne hath long kince bear ran; 
With its hetce ſcolding intiuence,and made Refuſi 
The beaſts to ſecke the ſpreading Elmes coole ſhade, eV 
Thus the companion of ſome flochfull yourh \ las ? 
Does freely chide him, Thenfaith hey intruch - Buch v 
And iſt fo late ? indeed ? ſome body then hy 


Come preſently and reach my clothes? why then? 


a An hbypal,,for,till the ſhadow touch the fiſt line ; which 
about our eleven of the clocke. He underſtands thu of the Si 
Dials. Tow may ſee the forme of «n ancient Roman Su 
Diakin Ramirez bi Pentecont cap <2 3, 


SATYRE INN is 
If then no body comes Oh how he ſwels, 
And breaks with b glaſſeslike choller s andthen yels 
With Cuch a foule lond noiſegthat you would ſay 
Surely ſome great Arcadian afle did bray. 

Ac laſtywith much adoe he dorh begin 
To take lis booke in hand and ſome Fire $kin 
Ofſmooth c ewo-colourd parchment he takes then 
Some p3per and his knottiereed-like pen. 
QT nen he complaines how that his inke doth ſtick 
Fn clors at his pens noſe,it is ſo thick. 
Powre water then co his black d Sepian juice, 
He cries,noyy tis too white. Ha's a device 
For ev'ry thing.So ſometimes he doth plead 
Bis pen writes double,or his inke doth ſpread, 

Wretced,unhappy man ! yet growing ſtill 
More wretched ! Think'ft we'are borne to take our fill 
Df (loth ? Why doft not then like the ſoft Dove 
dr greatmens little childrengrather love 
In delicateſt wantonnefle ro lappe 
Some loft ſyy-et ſpoone-mear,as a little pappe ? 

r angry with the tear, why doſt nor cry, 
Refuſing to be Rild with Lu hbie? 

e Why,can I Rudy,fir; with ſuch 2 quill ? 
\1as ? yhom doſt thou mock? why pl-adft chou ill 
Buch vaine amhages? wretched man to flout 
hy ſelfe ! Th'art broken ! loe,thou leakeſt out ! 
id know thou ſhale be ſcornd ! ſtrike bur a por 


bÞþ Becau/eit 4 as ooner1iſed as glafſe is by "thoſe that make 
SUB. c Tellowon the fade the haire grew , and white on the 0- 
uſher fide. d S-0.2 4 4 ſea-fiſh called « Curtell, whoſe blood 
be Rnamansuſedin/eead of in'e. e This verſe is an intev- 
Fefedreply of the flothfa'l youth : thenext is Foken in the 
ſon of bis companion which - "_—_ bim, _ 
3 


_- 
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Of ſomerayw earth halfc-boyld, and will it not 


Tellits own faulr, yeeldmg a.dull crazd ſound ? 
\\ ell; Tet theatrſoft moiſt clay, and maiſt be wound 


"To any formes Now therefore,now make haſte 
To vertue: preſent time muſt be embrac'd. 
Now like the Potters clay, nowthou muſt feele 
Sharp diſciplines effigiating wheele, 
F Butzoh,thyfaiher left thee land non, 

And acleanefali-ſeller,yith houſhold ituffe 
Sufhcient.needſt thouthen fcare any thing ? 
Sorhhaſt a ſecure pan wherein to brigg 
Tncenſe to thy proteRing Lares. Well]; 


Buc think*®t rhou this enough? wil t therefore (wel, 


And break thy lungs with anambitious winde, 
Becauſe that thou the chouſardth off, doſt finde 
Thy branch to be perchance drayvne from atree 
Of ſome high Thuſcan true nobilitie? 

Or that becauſeclad in thy purple graine 
Meeting Romes Cenſor with his pompous traine 
Thou canſt ſalute him, by the name of C#33e, 
And arrogantly aske him how he does ? 

Away: goe pranſe before the multitude 

In theſe thy traphiingss ſteke not to delude 
My judgementifor I know my ſoule within, 
And (ce thy faules writ in thy outmoſt skin, 
Artnot aſhamd olive like diffolute 

Looſe Natta? but (alas! Ybe's deſtitute 

Of ſenſe! he tands amazd in vice ! the deepe 
Fat brawneof fin makes his heart ſoundly;fleep 
That now he doth not finne ! Noghe*s fo grofie, 
So ſtupid,thar hee's ſenſtlefſe of his loffe ! 


And ſunk downe to the depih of vice, beJe [wim 


* His companions troxicall defence of the others carel 
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No more 2gaine up to the waters brim | 
Great father ofthe Gods ! when cruell luſt 

Touch'c with inflaming veaome, moves ih unjuſt 

Corrupteddiſpofition of fierce Kings, 

To a& unworthy and unkingly things: 

Paniſhthem ooly thus z Le them but ſee" 

Fire vertuegudtheir loft felicitie, 

Then ſhall their bowels yearne ,and they ſhall crie 

In ſecret ,and wax pale ,and pine and die, 

Did ever the Sicilian brazen bull 

Roare out his corments with a throat more full e, 

Or did the ſword hung by a {lender thread 

Up inthe golden roofe over the head 

Of the g crown'd flattecer,'more terrifieg Damocles 

His ſoule,then when a man ſhall eruly cry 

Uno himſelfe, I fall,0b, I doe fall 

Downe head-long ,and ſhall know he's paſt recall? 

And inwardly grow pale(O wretched life! ) 

Which he's afeard to tell his neere deare wife ? 
Indeed,yhen I was young,T like afoole 

Would'noint my eyes with oyle te ſtay from ſchoole> 

When I'de not learne,through ſloth, the ſtacely pare 

Of dying Cato,though'*twere penn'd with are. 

And my toocarefull Maſter prais'd it much 

And my gladfather being moy'd with ſuch 

His praiſes, brought his friends to heare his hoy 

Bravely a&t Cto,and would ſweat for joy, 

Far then I car'd nor to knovy any thing; 

Excepthow much the lucky Sice would btiog g 

Or whar the lofing Ace would ſcrape away 

Occhatmy fellow mighc nor pur falſe play 


Wpaa tnegneacly cagging forth [2 dic 
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Oat of the ſmall neck'd þ caſtingebox. This T 

D.d learne: and for the ſcourge=tiick 1 did ſtrive, 

That none his Top wichgreater art mightdrives . 
Bur now,Thnou artnor ar this age colearne. 

Be:weene good andbad manners co diſcerne, 

No; thou haſt learn'd the precepts that are taught. 

In ihe wiſe porch, where curiouſly are wrought 

By Polygnotus $skill,the conquer'd Medes 

In their ſhort Bopsgwhoſe ſtory overſpreades 

The Wal! :,and where in ſearching hidden truths 

Thelitle: fleeping cloſe-ſhorne Rock Youths, 

Thic feed on huskes 3nd a courke barly cake, 

Early and late induſtriouſly doe wake, | 

And untothee the # Samian letrer Y | 

Whoſeſpr:ading brancies trach Philoſophy, 

Hi3th marked out cv pas it were with chalke 

The high rear'd right-hand path,wherein to walke ; 

-- And ſport ſt thou Yer? What? is thy head growne ſlack? 

Art javw-falne? Doth their frame beginne tocrack? 

Ly-{t yowninggto evaporate th'excefſe 

Of yeſterdaies oppreſſing drunckznnefle ? 

Halt thoupropos'd thy l(eife a certaine end ; 

And with thy beſt endeavour doſt thou bend 

Thy bow arthar? Or,carelefle of thy hurt, 

Doit throw atcrow:$,with ſtones and clots of dutt 

N.glecting where thou runſt? haſt chou no drift , 

Bu: only for the preſent how to ſhift ? | 
Well,yer be provident,when our (ick skin 


h They uſed #0 caft their dice out of boxes, ( as now addies 
ſome doe out of ſmall ſaucers) to prevent the /leight of 'the 
hand which notwithſtanding ſome wore cunning'gameſiers 
did oftcn praiſe. 1The letter of Pythagoras, who by birth 


W45 a Samian, 


Doth 


&) 


h 
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Doth with the puffing dropfie once begin 

To ſwellgtis then,thou know'ſt but vaine to cry 

For Hellebore,when a diſeaſe drawes nigh, 

And yerburt threatens theegthen,thea prevent 

And meeta danger that 1s eminent. -1 
Bur if thou doe delay ,il'tbe too late 

And that thy ficknefſe once grow deſperate, 


' Then would'ſt thougive (raterus halfe chy wealth 


Yer can he not reſtore thee cothy health. 

Learne then,O wretched youths,the myſtery 

Of Nature in profound Philoſophy. 

Learne who we are,why we were bornegth' eſtate 
Wherein we're (etgand knovy that nor by fate 

But wiſdome,ve may turne ovr ſhip with eaſe 
About high-verrues marke plac'd in the ſeas 
Ofchis ourlife. Temperarely defire 

Silvers learne what *cis Jaywfull co require 
Inprayer: and the perfe@ uſe ,aright 

Of money: for which,menſo ſharply fight: 

What likewiſeto thy Country thou doſt owe, 
And what to thydeare kinſmen ; Learne to knowe 


Whom | God hath madethee,andin what degree 


And ftate of life he bere hath placedthee. 
Learnez neither enviethou.at thy full tore 
Of thegreas d Lawyer,though he have much more 
Proviſiongthen his family can ſpend 
Whil& it is ſweets which the fa: Faabrians fend, 
As gifts ro bribe his rongue. Nor grutch to ſee 
His Marfan Clicntbring him for a fee , 


| Me thinks theſe lines of mine Author , and efeciolly this 
word Deus ,feemes to be of that bigb ſiraine of Divinity,Cin 
4 Heathen) which Dtato regchedunto,when he did profeſſe 
that be writ but in jef?,when be ſaid Gods. jo. 
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Pepper,gammons of bacongor ſuch kinde 
Remembrances, Nor lerir vex thy minde, 
Becauſe he hath fre?h Pilchers ro him ſentry 
Before the former barrell be quiteſpent, 
But herezme thinks,f heare ſome boiſtrous rough 
Centurion ſay3Tuſh,I have witenough 
To ſerve mine owne turne; and lle neyer cate 
Tobe Arcefilas, or to impaire 
My health, like Solon: wlio doe leane awry 
Their heads,pearcing the earth witha fixteye : 
When by themſelves they gnayw their murmuring 
And furious filence,as were ballancing 
Each word upon their our-ftreccht lips and when 
They medirate the dreames of old fickmen , 
As, Out of nothing,nothing cax be brought: 
And that which ug6an ne're be brought to nought, 
Fs it for this they're pale? and that they miſle 
Their dinner ofcentimes,13 it for this? 
Why yer they are bur (corn'd ev*n by the rout ; 
The peoplegand our luſty L1ds but flout 
Them ,and withcriſped noſes a loofe off , 
Strangly ingeminace a trembling ſcoff, 
m Yet (corne not learning? leſt thy falling ſtate 
Prove fach,as this which here J will relates 
One ſaid ro his Phy'rian, pray Gr ſee: 
Me thinks J am not 2sI uſe tobe, 
My heart doth guike as if it boaded death, 
And my ck jawesſznd forth a loachſome breath, 
Pray good Sir feele my pulſe: and play your patte 
Well,the Phyſitian us*d his chi efeſt arr, 
And bidbimeeſt foure daics. Bur wheneach yeine ' 
- mm Perſius blaan/wer to the objeTion , which bee makes t5t 
, Centurion here uſe. no 


mnt ertgo by OIO9SAOAPPSELS 


SaTrRE, ITIh 


Began compoſedly to flow againe, 
Oa the third night, he bid his ſexyant take 
A » little chirſting flaggon,and firaight make, | 
All ſpeed.ro the great houſe of ſuch-a friend , 
And tell him,h«e dev:*d him for to ſend 
Some of his milde Surrentine wine,andſo 
Having drank chatzunto the Baths he'd go.. 
When being theregthicher did come by chance 
His owa Phyſitian,who ſtraight caſt aglance} 
Ga chishispaticnt,and to him ſaid, 
Way Youare palegaad are you not afraid ? 
Tuthman,faith he,thar's nothing» Yet beyware, 
Said his Phyſitian,and pray have a cares 
What ere this nothing is. For I doe ſee, 
Your yellow'ſfickly skin ſywels ſecretly. 
Well, prethee naw,ſaid he,doe notthouraile 
Art me: for thouthy ſelfe doſt looke mere pale: 
And worſe, be nota Tutor unto me, 
One J have had,and buri'd; now for thee, 
Thou yer remainſt, Oa then,and doe not ceaſe, 
Said his Phyfirzan,and Ile hold my peace. 

This gallant theo ſwelling wi:h daintie cheere , 
Bathes his pale belly,and without all feares! 
His throat halfe topt with groffe corrupted fleame, 
Leaſurely breathing a ſulphureous Reame 
Bur midit his wines a ſaddaine trembling ſeaz'd 
Upaneach joynt of himgthar his diſcas d 
Weake hand could not his lukc-warmwe bowle retaine : 
And tus uncoyer'd teeth ev n guaſhi againe, | 
And then-chrough his looſe lips, his fine oild meat 
He yomitszwhich he greed: ly hid ears; 
Then ere prepared for his funcrall - 
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; The 0 Trumpet,and the Lights, and laſt of all, 
| Thisſceming»>happy man that would nor doubt, 
| His healthybeing compoſedly laid our 
On his high bed, his brere; and now daub'd o're 
And ev'n bedurted with th? ahundam: ſtore 
Of ointments; {tretcheth row'rd the Citte-gare 
His cold dead heeles; and thoſe whoſe beſt eſtare 
Bue yeſterday,was Þutro be his ſlave, 
 Þ Now weare their caps, 1nd beare him to his grave, 
q What? then belike y'apply this ſame to me? 
But (wretched foole ! ) chart our. For know, J*me frees \ 
Touch but my veines, fecle how my heare doth beats 
There's but a wonted moderated heat, 
Or feele the bottomes of my feer, or hold 
My hands,thou ſhilt perceive they are not cold, 
7 Tis true. But know,ſeduced man,there tick . 
Diſeaſes in thy (oule, 1s that is feck - ' wi 
{| Por ifthouſee by chance much gold, or ſpie 4 
| |, Thyncighbours ſmooth-cheek'd wench'to caſt aneye 
| Upon theez(miling with a wanton glance | hy 
Speake true,doth then thy heart orderly daunce ? 
Y | There'sſer before thee on thy boord,toeat, 
= | Inacolddiſhhard hearbs,ſfomewhat rough meatz 
| | Andcourſe bread fifted in the peoples (carce; 
& _ Letcstry your chaps,QO are yee-now averſe? 
UH | Inthy ſoft mouth there's hid 2 putrid ſoare, - 
| ' Which touch'd with Common hcarbs,would make thee roar 
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o At tbe Funeralls of great Men , they uſe Trumpets , as 
Pipes atthe burials of the meaner ſort, p It was the cu- 
ſome of the Romans before their deaths to manumirte their 
ſervants,which was hy ſhaving their heads , and putting, 4 
64p0n, 9 The ſcornfull reply of the ((enturion. 
x The anſwer of Perfius,' 


do 
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So thy heart's cold,yvhen pale feare doth affcight 
Thy baked like eares of corne ttanding uprights 


Againe, fierce anger makes thy blood grow hots 
By'n as a fire-bragd doth aſeething por; - 

And theathy flaring eyesſparkling forth fire, 
Thou ſai' and doii ſoin thy furious ire 

That mad Oreftes dares (weare,ſucha fat 
None but a man fſtarke mad,ete durſt to ats 
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Jong R alers: The complaint of Lu#t 
On Avarice unfit though juſt. 


ART thou a commonewealths chiefe Governour f 
a (Suppoſe the bearded grave @ Ihilo;opher, a Socr, 
Whom the cold draught of hemlock forc*d to dic, 
Thus to demand) on what doſt thourelie? 
Whar are thy grounds? ſpeake 4lcibiades, 
Pupill unto the famous Pericles, 
Oh,wit and grave diſcretion, J have heard 
Indeed,doe manly times prevent a beard !, 
And ſo thou knowlt no duubr, though th' art but yoog. 
Both when ro ſpeak and when tohold 1hy tongue. 
When therefore rhe vext multitude grow hot 
With choler, and their duty bave forgot, 
Thou doſt but hife up thy majeſtick hand , 
And firaight a generall filence doſt command 
Ore the tumulcuous rout. Then whar doſt ſay ? 


- 
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þ Oyee Duiritians (if prevaile I may) 
J rhink RN is notjult that*s done by 4-4 
Nor this, were better if you thus did doe. - 
For thou canſt weigh truth in the double ſcale 
Of the moſt doubrfull ballance. If it faile, 
Straight waies thou know'ſt it, yea, though hid it lie 
Between adouble crooked fallitie; 
Or if a rule (fo perfet is thy ſight \ 
Meaſure not ev'cy thing exaRty right. 
And the black c Theta figne of deadly ſhame 
Thou canſt prefixe'fore an offenders name- 
Thou canſt doe this. Oh, twere a crime todoubte 
Come,come, Thou being faire only without 
And in the skin.in vaine,leave off to ſhake 
Thy taile,before the flattering rour,or make 
Suit for great offices, till age and cares 
Have made thee fit co manage (uch affaires. 
Thou being fitter yet todrinke good ſtore 
- | Ofpure unmixt braine-purging *He/ſebore. - 
Wherein confiſts thy laſt, thygreateſt with ? 
d In having ev'ry day a full far diſh, 
Then with (weet oile co'goint thy 5skinzand lie 
In theSunnes pleaſant warmth ull it be drie, 
Why hadſt thou with the (elfe ſame queſtion tri'd 
This poore old womany the had fo repli'd, 
Goe now and boaſt how thy Nobilitie 
Comes from tt illuſtrious Dinomache, 


b Theſe three lines are ſpoken in the perſon of this young Go» 
vernour, c The Fudges being about to give ſentence of deatl» 
dpainf a man,were wont to write his name ina table , and 
prefix beforeit, the letter 9, as being the fri of $414] 
> | fignifying be was to be deliveredover todeath, d The 6j:= 
[wer of this vaine fellow and the reply of Perſius, 


Pufe 
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Puffe out thy vaunts,and fay, I'me comcly,/aite, 
To grant thee ſuch vaine praiſes le not cares 
When ragged gran ame Baucis,thar does ctie 
Unto the looſer ſervants, }/illyee buy 
Ary ſweet hearbes,has 3s much wit as thee 
That thus Coſt boaſt of thy vaine pedegree, 

Thar no man will deſcend to his own heatt, 
And ferrch the ſecrersof that hidden part! 
No man ! But have their eyes fixt ever more 
Upon his back and bigge {that goes before !? 
For doe but aske a mangbychance z D'yee know 
Veftidins farmes? He'leſay,Yeaidians £ Wha ? 
The Chuffe of Cures, he whoſe grounds they (ay 
A Kite canſcarce flie o're in a whole day £ 
Him ev'o the Gods oppoſe andthe ſure face 
Of an unluckie Genizs. Who (the date 
Of time,bringing againe the Plow-mens e feaſt 
When from their painful labours they bave ceas dg 
And now hung up their weary Oxens yoke 
By the worne path ( upon ſome aged oke) | 
- When he {hould freely lavgh, and make good cheere 
For other plow- men (us bur once a yeare ) 
Moſt baſely fearitg to pull off the clay 
From his ſmall wine-veſſcll; hee'le fight, and ſay, 
Pray /ove,thar chis my prodigalitie 
Bring me not inthe end,to beguerie ! 
A coated oignion then with ſalt he eats; 
( His ſervants muchapplauding (uch brave meats? 
Nay and rejoycing for their happy lot 
And for the barly-pudding inthe pot ) 
Then ſparingly he ſups-iuſtead of beere , 


e Theſe ſeafis werecalled Compitalia, «ndwere celebrate 
in hencur of theis Lares, | 
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The cloathy dregges of dyirig Viniger» 
Bur ſtraight replies the other if chou noinr'k 
With ſupple oyle thy foule lubberly joynts 
Andy 'it in the hot Sun lettiog it bear 
Upon thy skin,with its ſtrong parching heat: | 
There*s onewhom thou ſcarce know ſtands here Hard by 
Ev*n at thy elbow,that could likewiſe cry 
Againſt thy manners,and thy lewder arty 
The depilation of thy modeit part, 
And of chy lungs,to proſtitute thereby 
Unto a barren lult thy pathick thigh: | y: 
Thy Ch:-ekes bearing a emb'dg,oni'd beards;Elſewhere x5 
f Where dolt chou roo-unjuitly ſmooth appeare ? | 
Scrape ongbut though five luſtie wraftiers would 
Raot up theſe ſpringing plants: yea though they ſhould 
with crooked pinſers,by their tugging ofr, 
Weaken thy parts of thame, though fictt made ſoft, 
With Barbers foapie water,ſoto yeeld 
The berter,to the plowers of this fiela: 
Yer this o're ſpreading fearne will never boyy 
Unto the deepeſt furrow-making plow. 

Thus we wouud othersand doe yeeld agen 
Our thighs unto the darrs of other men, 
And thus we kiow 1405 life purſu'd to be 
By this too much aſſumed Liberrie. 

g Yerſome mens faults,oecauſe racy hidden lie 
From the enguiric of their Evimic , 
Arenot objected co chem ; yet are knowne 
To himgto whom taey cry, We are thine ownes, 


» 1 


- 1 Yo af.” 1 


f Reader in this line,! entendedly depart from the Lettap of 
mine Author.yetwithout thy lofſe. 2 The paſſage here ,vas 
too obſcure,wherefore I wa: forcedtobea little difſuſein the 
epering of the connection; and {0 _ theſe fuure verſes. 


—_ 
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Thou haſt aſecret wound under thy fidez 
But thy broad 2old-boſs'dgirdle*dothit hide: 
SO though thou make mea (ay,th*art well (in vaine } 
Will thy fide ſay ſoroogthat feeles the paine ? 
Thov'lt here perchancereply, What ? when as al! 
My neighbours Me an exc'lent fellow, call; 
And fy, J am not as your common men, 
Shall J,ah, can not beleeve*hem then? | 
þ Alas,blinde wretch ! if atthe ſighe of gold 
With avaricious love thou waxeſt cold 
Andpaleif ev'ry thing thou likewiſe doe, 
W ich griefc-procuring luſt provokes thee tog 
If on the table of thy Ulurie, © 
By moſt oppreſſing heavie crueltie, 
As by a ſtrong deep.wounded ſcourge, thou make 
Many a ſure-1mprinted grievous ſtrake, 
Tothe falſe praiſing people thou maiſt lend. 
Thy (pungiesſucking careszbut to no end. 
Seeme uot more then thov artzneither believe 
The ignorant applauſe baſe C obblers give. 
The curtail d ſtore of thy bare povertic. 


-” 


h Thereply of Perſius to his own objedtion, 
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PERSIUS, 
The Speakers 


CornuTvVs. 


- J—_ 
—— dE eros —— 


ArovuENT., - 
Cornutus prayſe : Philoſophie: 
Oppos'd deſires : true libertie. ; 


?.(YY* Poets uſe to wiſh they had large lungs: 

And a whole hundred voices,mouthes ,and conguess - 

When they would write a buskin'd Trag die, 

To be yawn'd out with the ſad Majeſtie 

Of a Trageediant or deſcribe the high 

Braye=minded Parthian —_ from his thigh 
. 2 
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A hook-like bearded dart C. Why (peak'ſt Thou thus 


And heapeſt up ſuch vaſt robuſtious 
And ſwelling lines,that thou chy [elfe doſt need 
A hundred throats if thou'dſt attaine indeed 


The end which ſuch endeavours tend ro?Rather 
Lecthem ,vwvho'ie write ſome lofcie marter,gather 


Cloudsoff of Heltcon,ro whom: he pot 
Of Progne,or Thyeſie: thall grow hot ; 
Of whichythe fona Traga dian Glyco muſt 
Ofc make his ſupper, Burchou neither duſt 


Puffe from thy mouths full bellowes much vaine winde 


The whil'ft the matter boyling in thy munde, 
Thy forge: nor with an inward murmuring 

Hoarſlly crow-like caw*ſt out ſome idle-thing , 
I know not what; nor doſtchou ſtrive to ſtuffe 


Thy (ſwelling cheekes,to breake them with a puftee 


Thy words arc words of peace,and accurate 
Thy ltife: thy mouth not {ſwolnegbut moderate 


Smooths out thy numbers;thoucanſt couch to th? quicke, 


Pale manners: and with an ingenious tricke 


Serike a crime throuzhz and hence indeed from crimes 


Doethou draw (il! the ſubje& of thy rimes z 
And leave che feait made with the feet and head 
Of Ply/thenes wofuily murthered, 

At ſad Mycene: itd doe thou delcrie 
Thypcoplecs banquets full of Iyxurie. | 
P. Surely, firive not that my leafe may riſe 
With iwelling bubbles of vune fopperies, 

Fir to give weight o ſmo3 ke. We ſpeake retir'd: 
And inwardly I by my muſe in(p:*d 

Here offer ev'u my ſecret heart to bee 

By thee tri'd fully. For I*de have thee ſee 
Cornut#4,deareſt triend, how great apart 

Of my dearcyyert divided {oule thou arte 


Knock; 


A.PEzx$g1usF, 


Knock on my breſts for thou haſt skill ro knowe 
What ſoundeth (olid,and the cover'd ſhow 
Ot a guilt congue, And oh here I could crave 


| A hundred voices;rthat hoyy muchl have 


Fixt thee within my many-feared breſt, 

In a pure fluent ſtile might be expreſs : 

And that which now ineffable doth dwell 

Within my heart,in words here could tell. 
When firſt I did begin to leave to feare 

Under a Maſter: and lefe off to weare 

My purple. Coat, and till preſerved free 

From violation my weakeinfancie : 

And when my golden Boffe 1 newly had 

Hung upto my & ſaccin& Houſe-Gods: when bad, 
And fluttering companions guarded met 

When now my waite Shield grante4 1 be-rtie 
Untomine eyesfreelyrq rove ch:oughout 
Thelewd Subutra; when I'was in doubt 

Which way torake: and when my trembling minde 
Was by pernicious errour almoſt blindes - 
Miſl-led jintodivided paths: I then | 
Offter<d my ſelfe tothy inſftru&tion. When . 

Thou ſtraight way didſt embrace my tender youth 
In thy Socratique baſome: and the truch 

Of thy rule well-appli'd,skilfol] ro draw 

Feeble inclining minds toreaſons law , 

Shew'd me intorted manners: andthy minde 

W aspre(sd by reafon,thoroughly confin*d 
Tolearned precepts, ſtroveto be o'recomes 

And tooke a faire forme from thy skilfull chombe. 
For I remember oft I with dehghr 


a To fignifie their readineſſe and expedition in defence of the 


bouſe which was committed to their tntelary charge,; 
. , D 3 x 
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Have ſpent long dajes withthees and of the night 
Have borrow'd the brſt houres,feaſting with thee 
O the choicedainues of Philaſophie. 
One wo; ke we wrought, we refted both one reſt + 
M1z19g ſeverencflc,vvuh a modeſt jeſt, 
For douvt nor,boch out birth -daies joyn'd in one 
Sure Jeaguegdrayync from one conſtellation? 
* tie unchanged Parce werght a aur time 
With an ev*n baJlanceuc char fiaritzthat prime +» 
Birch-houre of us true trionds did blefledly 
Place our embracing fates in Gemint, 
And heavie Sarurnes {ternc malignatie 
Was broke by our good Toves bemigaitie 
I =now noc what, but ſure ſome Rarre F ſee, 
Which 1nwir6ly diſpoſes me toy rds thees 
Yer cheie's atl:ouſand forts of men, and ſtrange 
Vanieve doth humane aQtionschange, 
Each hath his ſev*rall will, nor doe all live 
With one de(ire. For,one his minde doth give 
To Merchandizing, and with care doth runne 
Oucto the Eaft underthe rifing Sunne; 
To ger rough peper,and pale Cummin ſced 
For Koman wares. Another lovesto feed. 
His paunci1,and then (well with deſtelling ſleeps 
A third doth Mars-feld wraitlings duly keep; 
A fourth curaes bankrupt by the deſp'rare dye z 
A fifr growes rotten by damned Venerye, 
But vwvhen the knoitie hand-pourt has once broke 
Their zoynts,as th' boughs of ſome decayed oke , 
Anger and 2ricfe doe then begin a ſtrife 
Within them,for their baſe and durtie life 


Now ſpen:,when now,but nov too late, they [ooke 


Upon che hte chey wreichedly forfooke 
Bur chou in Jearned-writings doſt by night 


Groyy 


Fr 
Bi 


- 
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Grow pale, Thou makeſt it thy cheefe delight 

To ſow young purged eareswith fruitfull truths, 

Wichgoad Cleanthes fruit drayy hence yee youths, 

Yeeold men,for yourſelves,ſome certaine end, 

_ Somehelps fromcares your old age to defend, 

b To morrow wee'le doe this. b Alas! you le doe 

The (amegto morrow, £ Why aske we of you 

So muchato Wirgonely one day : c Bur when 

The third day comes,we have conſumed then 

To-motrow Yeſterday: andthus to borrow 

Of timegthough yerto come,ftill one to-morrow 

Will ſecre:ly drive out our yeares at laſt; 

Whea ev ry day anew day will be paſt, 

Never eo be recover*d. For thou wheele 

Which doſt abour the ſecond Axlereele 

Hindermoſt,maiſt in vaine ſtriveco or*take 

The firſt {till curning forwaid, which doth make 

Like haſt, with equall ſwifenefſe,though thou be 

Hard by it plac*d underthe ſelfe ſame tree. 
Whos'eyer then true libertie would gaine , 

Let him embrace Phil ofophiegfor vaine 

Is other freedome; ſuch,to wit,vwhereby 

Any new Publius may familiarity 

In his (the Veline )ir1be caorſe corne demand 

By bringing buths token in his hand, 

O men barraine of cruth, rharthink they can, 

Make with a rurning,a Durritian [ 

Here's Dam a baſe horſe-keeper, not worth 


Three halfe-pence,a meere ſot that can*t took forth 


From out the miſt of [gnorance,and one 


b Hehrings themin an{werinz for themſelves, ani the n be 
veplies againe unto them, c Another anſwer of theirs,with 
bia own reply. 
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Who'e 
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Who'le lie ev'n for the leaſt occaſion , 
For hotſe-breadz whom if 's Maſter uirne abour, 
I':h' moment of the whirling he goes our 
S raight, Mazcus Dama, The Gods! Darftdeny 
To cruſt one,Marcus being ſurerie ? | 
O:, Marcus being judgegart pale with feare 
Ot wrong? Mercus (aid itzthen thou maiſt ſweare 
Tis crue. Nov Marcus (eale the Bond. Oh, here's 
Brave Libertie and true, which our Cap weares 2 
As well aswe! d Why is there any free, 
Bu: ne,the which doth live at hibertic ? 
F live at libertiegand am not J 
More free then Brutus chen ? Oh here ends by 
Awell-raught Stoic{e,vwholſe more purged eare 
Is waſh'd,1s *twere«ewith Truths ſharp vineger, 
Thi taics, J granc the firſt; bur where you ſay, 
1 Lye at libertie,take that away. 
} Why * lince J came trom'th' Pretors rod mine owae 
Free man,ile naw beſubjet unto nones + Za 
And why may wt J doe with full libertie 
Waats*e're & Maſurius doth not deny? 
bh Oh,l-arnegbutthis thy anger firſt depoſe; 
Pund let fallfrom thy roo-much<-wrinkled noſe, 
Thy rugged [coffe f whilſt from thy lungs J pull 
Theſe old wives tale$,of which thy brett's yer full, 
Je was not inthe Preforspow'r ro give b--7:- 4 
Pore wiſdome untofooles,or raake them live 
By reaſor £ rule. No; thon ſhale ſooner fit 
Unto the harp,a rough rude ſouldiers wit. 


d The anſwer of Dama now manumis'd, e The reply of Pere 
ſus, f Another anſwer of Dama. 9g A famous Lawyer, 
and afterwards @ Knight of Rome. h Another reply of 


Perimus. | b 
'Gainkk 


by 
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Gainſt which reaſon doth Rlandgand ſectetly 
Whiſpers him inthe earegand faies, Fie, Fre 

Never attempr wh :: thou canſt ne'rereach co, 

And only ſpoile,whilſt thou doſt ſtrive ro docs 
The lawy of man and nature both denie 

Weake ignorance the priviledge to trie 

Forbidden things. Doſt thou mixe He/lebore 
Fora lick patient,vpho ge're trid'lt before 

To weigh't efatly ro a dramme? The art 

Of Phyſick bids thee not dare a& this parts 
It a rude high-thoo'd cloyvne offer to Reere 

A ſhip not knowing his guide Lucifer, 

The Sea»God Melicerta may evclaime, 

The brow of modeSiy has loft all ſhame ? 

Has vertucs art taught thee ro walke upright ? 

And canſt thou with a peripic2ciovs bgbe 

Niſcerne the ſheyy of truth from truth 2 Doſt know 


Counterfeit gold bythe ſound? and canſt thou ſhew 


Whar thingsto folloyy,what things rodecline, 

The firſt with chalke,the laſt withcoale go ligne £ 
Art of confn'd defires ? haſt thou a (wall 

And pretty well=trim'd houle ? art kinde to all _ 
Thy friends ?canſi wiſcly ſometimes ſhut thy Rore,, 
Sometimes open thy garners tothe poore ? 

And with a pure aff: tion unhure 

Canſt thou paſſe oves money # fixt rihe durt * 
Nor as a greedy gluttonylove tolick 


39 


i 12 <uſion to the Gort that children vſed,who tying « peice 
of money to the endof a ſtring, , would cover the firing with 
lurt,and let the money be ſecne which hon any greeay fel- 
oz paſſing by ,would ſtoope to take up , they wonuid pluck 132 
ihe /fring,; and ſo delude bims ; | | 


Mercuriall 
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Mereariall ſpinley which doth uſe ro ſtick 
Vpon ehe lipp-s of Nipggards? Wher as all 
Theſe things rhou maiſt chine cwn moſt truly call; 
Then, Oh oc wiſe, enj»y crne liberty, 
T he Pretors, yea, andgreat /ove bleſſing thee, 
Bur Thou but thiotherdiv of our degree, 
Recaining ſtill thy old sk.nne, being free 
Only in a ſmooth brow, ther ourward party , 
Deepe (ubiilty lurking in thy fovle heart: 
The: Lib:rty i g+ve thee, Iagaine 
Recall, and doe iye thorrernowtehy chaines 
ForReaſon untothee: doth no hing lenas 
Lifc butthy & Fingrcrup, thou dolt offcad; 
And what'>io [ - all? But rÞou ſhale ne'reobtaine 
. By any tcanke 11ccnſe tharthe leaſt Graine 
Of wiiedome {li &cereſt within a fooles 
To mix ihefe Two, is againſt Natures rule, 
Nor thale thou, tnou remaining 3 Clowne (ll, 
Eredaunce three meaſures with BathyZw $11, 
1 I mc Free. I How canft thou fay fo, thy afteRion 
Being invallal'd tothe worſt ſubjection ? 
Knowit chou ro other M ter, but he whom 
The Manumntting rod dr: freethee from ? 
Indeed if Now, ene fay imperiouſly 
To's flave, Ge, Sirra, carry preſently 
Thislinnen to Criitnus Bathes; dot Rand 


& Ramirez (inhis Commentary on Martial, lib, x, Epig. 1, 
*- would per ſivade ws that this place is meant de Medio digito 
but his expoſition is ſomewhat ranke , and I will juſtly oppoſi 
himwith that diſcreet aqnonition of Turnebus (4dverſ, lth 
23.c4Þ.23..Nonfunttamex alto ducendi ſenſus, de aw 
bus nocea mii] cogitatit, 1 Another reply of Dama, 4ndthi 
anſwere of Perſius, 
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Sill, Lazic knave? This his ſevere command | 

Doth move thee nothings becauſe now no whip 

May ſcourge Thy L:zie fades, to make Th:e $kip. 

Bur if within, in thy ficklungs doe (ſpring 

Head-ttrong defires, art Thouin any thing 

Leffc ſervile then, than is ſuch a poote knave, 

Whom th'whip and feare of's Maſter made a flave?* 

Thou 'yinglong in bed, avarice cries, 

Vp, Vp, Not yer, ſaiſt thour For ſhame ariſe, 

Cries {h:ez Ican'cthou doſt reply: Why lo, 

Sates [hee againe? Riſe, Riſe; doſt thou nor knovy 

What:thou thould'ft doe? Why goe to th'Sea, bring thenre 

Fiih, Beaver-oile, flaxe, Eben, trankincenſe, | 

And loofaing wines of Co, and be the brit 

To fetch fremih*'Camel, whileſt he yer doth thirſt, 

Fretl pepper: exchange ſomewhat, and foriweare 

For Gaine, O but (alas!) then /ovewill heare, 

Why, focle, if thou wilt dwell w:th Tove, thou ſhalt 

Scriving but to get our one traſt of (alt, 

Boare a hol: th:ough thy oft-lick'd falt-ſeller. 

Well; bcing got up, thou dolt (nottodeferre 

Toexecute her will ) provide thy men 

Baggcs for to lay their clothes in, and then 

La''it in wine, with ſuch other things thou knowſt 

Are fit for Navigation: then ſtraight go'ſt 

To {hippe, where nothing hinders thee toſaile 
| O're the EgeanSea with a full gaile, 
But Luxurie,, That doth ſeducethy weake 
Unſtayedneſſe, and thus with Art doth ſpeake. 

Whither, Oh whither madman, doſt thourun? 

Whichert?Wharlackſt chou?Whar would'ſt thou have done? 
(m And now thy hot breſt with ſtrong ire doth ſwell, 


«} 
ro 


Y 


ix 


m Theſe two lines the Poet interjefts in bis own "_ 
Stil 
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Which a whole pot of Hemlock canſcarce quell,) 

Wiltchou paſſe oreche S225? Wilt chovereeate 

- a; Supper, making a Stretch'd Rope thy feare? 
Sh ill a broad-bortom'd rankard that does ftinke 


O: p1tch fume our the wine, that Thou mult drinke? 


Nay, vile ruddie Vetentane wine? firiviſt thou 
To make thy lab*ring money ſweat forth now 
Elev nin twelve.the which did heere obtaine 
Ne're above Five in Twelve; a modeſt gaine? 
Come, come: cheriſhthy Genius:ler's be free 
T enjoy a full delight? for without Me 
Life is Not: and remember that ere long, 
Thou thilt be but a Ghoſt, duſt, and the ſong 
O':b'People, Think howthou by death ſhale paſſe 
Away, like Time. This which Pue ſpoke, it was, 
What dolt thou now? Tvwo hookes a double way 
Now dravy 0 traces Wilerhoa this, or this obey? 
Thou muſt be ſlave to both alternarelys 
N2w reving Avarice, now Luxurie, 
Nor maiſt chavgif thou doſt for Once withſtand + 
Their initant and importunate command, 
Say itraighr, 7 ue broke their bands; Blae, 
A dozoe by rngging breaks his knor, juſt ſo, 
Who, though he runne aw ay and bice an\ (traine, 
Yer ae his neck doth traile much ofhis chaine. 
Chereſtratus in (erious meditation 
Biting his naile torh'quick through deep vexation 
Saiesto his mang Daves, )] now intend 
All my fore-paſſcd griefes and Love troend; 
Beleeve mee, For thall I be (till a ſname, 
Into my ſober carefull friends 200d name? 
Shaft / ſpend all my ſtock with infamy 
Art th? lew3J chreſhoid of a Stews? Shall I 
Drunke before Ghryfis nointed mark dogres ſtand 
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Singing, my toxchextinguiſh' din ny hand? 

O ncareyoung Maſter! B:hence-forward wiſe 
And ofter up a lambe 1n(acrificeg 

Tothy proteting Gods. o But doſt believe 
 Danus,1f I forſake her, that ſhcele grieve? 

Þ Dolt trifle, /dle boy? Then ſhe ſhall breake 

Thy pate with her red pantolle, and wreake 

Her (pight upon thee; that thou ſhilt not dare 

To quake, nor bite her faſt-eniangling ſnare, 
Th'art Now averſe ad violent, but when 

She ſhall perchance butcall thee; chov'le (ay then; 
I come firaignt wates, for, why? what thauld I doc? 
Shan't I goeto my Love, when Shee doch Woo, 
And ſends for me? Buritthoucanſt Noyy, Now 
Redeeme thybelfe All and Entire, Thou, Theu 
Art tharthriſe happy man, that only He 

Whom only, We judge co be truly tree, 

Not hey o're whom the fooliſh Lifor wagges 

His rod; and of him, ashis Freeman bragges, 

For, Oh, can he be truly call'd his owne, 

Whom Candidace Chaulkie aribitzon | 
Drawes gaping to her lure? To whom ſhe cries, 

4 Vmo thy CliemsſaJutaticnsriſe 

By time, andgtve a lib'call doale of peaſe 

Vato the ſcrambling mulritude:thar theſe 

Our large Floralia may be made the talke 

Cf Azed men hercafrer as they walke 

In the warine Suane, For wha can be more brave? 


x Davus bizrejoycing at . bis Maffers promiſed reformation. 


o The interrogation of Che#-(itritwvs to hw ſervant Davus, - 
p Davus bis indignation, at his Maſiers weake inconſ{ancie. 


And 


q The words of aibition. 
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r Andart not Superſtitious to have 
On Herods birth-day, many candlesplacd 
In order 1th'cild windoyy much defac'd S | 
By the farclowd the which they vomit out, . 
Thovgh with ſweet violets thiare deck'd abovt; 
And Chave a Tunies ta1Jle, as '\were to ſwimme 
In a red diſh, ty white bovwle full co th'brimme 
with vines yer doit nor faſt till night, andpray 
Allthe Iewes circnmciſed Sabbath-doy? 
Then with Hobzoblins,and the feigned feare 
Ofdanger from acrackregge, and th'auſtere 
Grave Prieſts of Cybi/, andthe one-eyed maid | 
Cf Iſs with hertimbrell, th'art diſmaid, EM 
And thinkft the Gods will pufte with ſome diſeaſe 
Thy (welling skinne: if thou ſhaltthem diſpleaſe: 
Refuſing by their grave rules to be led, 
To taſt each morne three times a Garlick-head. 
And faiſt thou vet, thouliv'& athberty, 
Being ſubjeR ro th'extremeſt vanity? 

Yer (peake this, which the Gods doe know, is true, 
Mongſt ful-veind ſouldiers: what would ſtraight enſue? 
Some vali YVolpenizs with a full deepthroat 
Would bellow out a laugh, in a baſe norte 2 
And ten times tenne Philoſophers of Greece 
Would ſcarcely prize at a clipt Ten-groats peece, 


' x Theſe words are oken in the perſon of Perſius, 


. THE 


E THE 
SIXT AND LAST 
SA ERE, 
TO HIS FRIEND 


Czs1ius Bassus 
4 Lyrique Poet, 


ARGUMEN T. 
The pining Nizgards fruitleſſe care, 
To feed the luſt of his lewd heire. 


Ow, Baſe, hath the cold made thee retire 
Thy (clfe, this winter, to the Sabine fire ? 
Doe chy own harpe and.ftrings live to thee Rill, 
Sounding lowd mulick with a ſtiffer quill? 
Great workman ! whoſe bieſt Muſe (yeet lines affords 
Fall of the Native beauty of Old words: 
And on the Roman harpe with happineſle, 
Of skill, a maſculine, ftrong ſound rexprefle? 
Now playing youg mensſports, now playing ſome 
Brave Old mens actions, with an honeſt thomBe., 
The warme Ligurian ſhoare groves hot to Mee: 
And Fae now wintered at my native Se2z 
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46 A. PER$S1Ius F. 
Where the rocks yeeld a ſhoare to them tharfſaile, 
And where the haven intoa large vale 

Retires it ſelfe. Th fatrely worth the ſight, 

The fort of Luna fullof much delight, 

Thus faid vv fc Ennize Aft'r h* i:ad dreamed he was 
Homer, the hf: torm'd by Pythagoras 

His Peacocke ſouſe, Here ]ters:*d live free 

* From caiing what the People think of mes 
Andwhatth'\unluck e Sou: h-wiad doth prepare 
For Cartlez Nor do ] toke griefe or care 

Tf chut my neighbours held's more far then mines 
Let all poore-borne grow richy Ile never pine 
With Rooping age; for That or want good cheere: 
Or couch the ligne of dreggy [caled becre 

Ina hoar'd flaggon. Y<t another may 

Diiſear from clus, - For ofc tae ſame bixch-day 
Hath an Aſcendent ſtrongly influent 

Producing ev'n ifi tyinnes a different 

- Yea an oppoſed Genizs, Forthe one 

Wartily with great circumſpeQtion, 

And on his Birth-day, only dips his drie 
Coorſe hearbs in brin1ſhſauce, which he doth buy 
In a (mall cup, His Ownſelfe forinkling 

His diſh with Pepper as a Holy thing. 

The other a brave boy couragiouſly 

Spends tus large portuon in luxury 

Oa his conſuming taorth, Bur as tor Mine, 

He Uſe it: yerne re ler my Freedmen dine - 

With Turbetrs: nor be curious- mouth'd ro kneyy 
Bur by rhe calty 1f* be a Taruth or no, 

Proportion thy expences by thy gaine: 

And grind out freely (for thou maiſt) thy graine 


Laid up within thy barnes. What ſhouldſt chaufeare? 


Buc harrovy, and behold Rtraight will appeare 


>= other 


bore $550 thro arts olndertegi lit of, 


Another harveſt, a Why, J wouldthus ſpend, 
Bur dut:ie h:nders me. For my poore fiend, 
His thip be:zng ſplicgheld by th: Brutian 
Sharp rocks; and bur''din th lonian 

Rough waves all his eſtategand his deafectie 
NegleRed by th: Gods,and him(clfe bes 

. Upon the ſhoare wi Ihisgteac Gods which he 

- Caught from his broken ſhipgwhoſe ribs now be 
Expos'd untothe Cormorant. b Nay, Now 
Give him (ome of chy Land,and doe norrhou 
Think thou caaſt be roo free, Lithim not lacks 
Wandring with agreene * Table at his back. 
Burifchou impaire thy wealth, hy angred heir: 
Of chy ialt funerall teaſt will rake ſmall cares 
And with negle@ into rhy urne will throw 

| Thy bones without perfumes;cacelefle to knowe 
Whecher he buy dull- ſmelling Cinnamumy 

Or C:Hi1corrupe wi:h Cherry-gumme + 


-Hee'le ſay, Whar doff thou :dly (pend thy wealth, 


My portion,being in thy perfect healh? 
Bur more; I'me ſureche:*s thrifrie Be/Aus 


Do:h preſle your learn'd(t Grecian DoRors,thus , * 


Thus *rs, fence your fond Liberalitie 

Rather c emaſculare (oft Luxuric, 

With pepper ,dares,and other ware hachcome 
From your lewd Greece unto our City Rome, 


. 
TT TS nas ys 
_ — 0 "em LN PI 

Q p LY F y 


47. 


a The covetous man pretended redfon in defence of bimſel{c. 
b Perfus ba reply; * The table of bis jhipwrack. c Thus with 


the mo[Faccurate interpreters, [ render M vis Expets,takint 7 


Mars for the genitive caſe of Mas ; not of Mare , Fer then 
there were « manrfeſt contradiftioninthe ſenſe, becauſe pre- 


ſently after, be ſates,it came ſrom Greece , and ſo by conſe. 


quent Qverive Sea. 
| 
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a$ A. P3zRxSIUS Fi 
Our very Mowers dae with too much aile 
Theic ancient wholſome meate ſawcily ſpoile | 

a Butfear' it rheſe things beyond thy grave? Draw neereg 
Thou whoſoe're ſhait be my heire, and heare; Wy 
And chat into our talke none may intrude, 

Let us retire from the thick multitude | 

My friend, know ſtnot the newes? Ce/a# hath ſent 

A Laurell for a ſhgne and ornament 

Of his great conqueſlt over Germanie: 

Andthe cold aſhes which before did lie 

Uponche Altars,are nowf[wept away: 

* And withgreat care and joy e Ceſoxta 
Fixerh' the conquer'd Kings armour of proofe f 
And all their weapons to the temples roofe, } 
Clads all the Captives in a durt-browne freize, : 
Placeth the Rheniof a huge vaſt ſize; < 
And orders all their coaches; 'Wherefore I ' 
Willbring for this ſo happy viftory F 
f Toth* Gods and our great Capraines Genius P 
An hundred paire of fgncers, I being thus y 
Freely diſpos'd, who doth forbid ? Dar'ft thou? ' 7 
Woe; if thou yeeld'ſt nor, Say,that I'me pleas'd now - 
Upon the people to beſtowa doale M 
Of cile and fleſh-pies; doſt thou darecontroule ? y 
Spcake outzand plainly, Why,your land, thou'lt ſay, T 
Is not ſo faryſo boneleffe, but 1 may, | 
For any cauſe J feegnor greatly care, 
Whether or no,you doe make mg your heire. | S - 


| d Perfius here anſwers to theobieFion , which he bimſelfe 
| brought for the covetous man. c The Emperour Caligula's ; 
2 ; ni 
tf wife matesallthings ready for the triumph, fThe Romans 

counted their Fencers ſhewes and Plaies a past of their Reli- "M 
gion ; as Turnebus we# obſerves in his Adyetl. lib. 39-cape | 


7 P1093» | 
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Well chen,ſcorne thau my love; yetthus much knows 
Enough will be my keire;and thanke.,me too. 

For yere none of my fathers ſiſters lefe; 
Nocoufin-germanez or were J bereft 

Ofall my Uakle's neeces davghrers,ſay, 

My mothers fſter had di'd barreny nay, 

That none ſprung from my grandame did ſurvives 
Briefly,that not one kinſman were alive. 

Ie goe but ro g Boviſte,or the g hill 

Of Virbius,where ſtandeth ready fill, 

Poore Mannins; he ſhall be my heire. þ Whathe ?; 
A ſonne.o'th' earth ? obſcure ? þ Why aske of me, 
Who was my fourth Forefather, F cann'c well 
And readily declare, though J can tell. 

But if you'de know his Father,and againe 

That fathers father,ſure you muſt remaine 

Satisfied thuszthar he did draw his birth 
Tmmediatly fron-his Mother earth; 

And ſo at laſt,you'le finde Manmivs to be ' 
Nyrightof kinne great UJnkle unto me. 

Yer why at all ſhould*Rt chou indeed deſire 
To be my ieire,vvhen thou might'ſ be my Sire 
Far age ? and why ſhould'ſt thou dewand of me 
My torch,when J in + courſe runne after thee'? 
Yet if thou be my heire,me thinks, chou ovght'it 
To be contentywith what chou never boughr'ſt 


g Theſe were Places not far from Rome, wherebybeggersuſed 
to acke almes of Paſſengers. h The interrogation of hi c0< 
vetous beire,and the reply of Perfius, . 1 41n alupon tothe 
race cetebrated in horour of Prometheus,where the faſt rran- _ 
ning with @ torch iu bja hondgoben he was weary', gaveitro | 
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I'me Mercury,indcome,to Theega God, 

As heis & Painted, With a churliſh nod 
Scorn'ſt my free offer? Wilt riot thou be glad 
For whatis lefe? Why, heres not all you had 
L #: to you by your Farher, | True indeed, , ? 
Mach } did {pend on my own proper nced. 

Bur ,b:refly,this1s all is left which all 

Vic give to rheeg and doe not thou now, brawle? 
Unk'ndlywith megneither aske me where 

Is that which Tadipsleft me,and ne're 

Give me hard words; as fathers dravwing nigh 

Their end,doe give their ſonnes before they die g* 
Saying,See thoo pur out the Principall, | 

And fpend bur of the Uſe, ler chat be all. 

m Bar yer, What's left? 9 What's left ? Now lib'rally 
Pow'te boy,pew re oy'e upon my hearbs. Shall 
Upon 2 high feſtivall day,befed _ 

With afſod nertle, anda leane fwines head 

Hung up 1i*th' ſmoake by th* eare;unto the end. 

This lewd knave may my goods hereafrer ſpend ? 
And A\Pd with dainty jiblets, without ſhame” 

Lewdly embracc aſofc Patrician Dame z 

When as his wayward,full (wolne,chiding veine ; 
Wh an uncertaine Juſt doth ſob againe? . 
Shall L be like che warpe of bare cloathzthar 

To him a — panch1 may quag with fat? 

n Oh,ſcll chy ſoule for gaine,to leave thy heire - 
Wealthy,and(o thougereſt by thy ware, 


k With a purſe of money in bis hand: 1 The murmuriug obie- 
fion of bis covetous beire', and thereply of Perfius m One 
'nurmuring interregation more,ofhis greedie ibeire ; and the 
7@1y of Perhies ſull of indignation. n A Satyricall Frony in 
- theper(on of ſome Third Speaker. os 
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Ne*re care how honeſtly. Sift ev'ry coaſt? 

Ofthe whole world, that thae thou maiſt cruly boaſk, 

No man feeds fatter ({appadorian knaves 

Inatrough cagethen are thy luftic ſlaves. 

Double thy wealth, o Tis done; nay*c has increas'd 

© Three,fouregten- fold as much. Yer ſcarce is 'ceag'd, 

And now,where likewiſe J may reſt,deſfigne , 
Cbry fippus,thou that didſt thy 'Þ heap confine, 


o The anſwer of Perfius. p Sorites,of which kinde of Ap « 
gumentation Chrybppus was the Author. 


The end of PE RSIUS-. 
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E Tothe Author his yery good Friend, 
D.BarTEtN HoLyp ar 
PF E-living Perfins, deies birth, heir of fame; | 
8 jj { wrong not Perſius,giving thee hi name; 
DEP: If any,1{ wrong thee, for what He did 
Haa'ſt thou bim not il!nſtred,had beene hid, 
Thi being but thy Pedeſtall of prayſe, 
Ob what a Pyramis will thy Next worke vayſe Þ 
True Laureat with bleſt Omens goe thou on ; 
el imitable, imitating none, 
ad Feake not this{ nor need ſt thouit) of Favour: 
Fut as one conſcious of thy Great works labowr. . 
Hy tongue was never oy'!d i' th' baſe claweart, 
In Others read thou Wit,in Me my Heart, "MN 
W.Wzz' A 


To my learned FriendD.Bar TEN 
Hor r » 4 y upon his iudicioustran- 
ſlationof P=xnxs rus, 


vyV Hat lay impriſou'd, and confin d atone 

_* Only to deeper apprehenſion; 
Thy more benigne,ſublimd tranſcendent wit 
Hath reachr,and conquer d,and imparted it. 

eAnd givn't to all, which makes it more thine own 
Since all are heres of that invention, 


Z "Nor doth one wt;/o ſweet congruity, 
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' eAdulterate the Latine chaſtity ; , 
el tbiegs conferv'd,ſo terſe, fo nothing loft, © 
Arif hou didff conſult with th Authors Gheſ 5 
 Suchheight,ſnch ſacred Sndignation 

t es ſcemes a Perſius, vo Tranſlation, 

| Onlearned Dail; thus vindicate thy name. 

| From times proud [njury,Traytor to fare $0, 

Nor ſu ver yet,that Italy (o long 
Should make her Vice Fheaks Engtifh;ver bers 
whip back her baſtards, ſend them home eoney 
Let her that was their Parent be their towbes' 
CHMeane white I dave Congyatul ate onr 


Aade happy that they conld[produce theſe Fw vu 
Bxitan Duprya. Ila} Ska 
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AN APOSTROPHE OF THE 
Tranſlator co his Author P E RSIF F, | 


How art Redeew'd; Nov hu the Fate of Tiwe 4 
eLndVice ſeizd on thy glory,the worſt crime. 
—_ 6'reclond the guilty,addes ro Thee 3 
A Luſtre which out ſhines obſcurity. C Rome j 
Who thought not , that the Great<borne Spirit of 
Had lien 0 vewbelas d is ber Laſt Brutus tombe?. © 
Yetdid it not: but did at laft bring forth 

T hee the Example of her Ancient worth. — A 
In whom,had Veſta's fire by which Rome ſtood. _ . 
Been out, there miaht have yet been found as goods | 
Mount then,thow | purer fire, and let thy heate 
#4 =: s engl | 
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Ou ch exhale þ el their Ur infoltids Sw S$ 
 Th'y 'd foggs of vice; And theniuflam#. +. 
| Thens,that they may belights to their Own ſhame; 

Which,as a (\ omet,may affright the earth 
With borroy,at its own prodigious birth; 
eAnd, with its darting tajle threatning dread: 
Vengeence,ptint-ont towrath each guilty head, 
Be Tut the Veſtal. fire.thy Prieft 1te be, 
. And eanſecratt my vigilance to Thee, _ 
Be thon th exliveniug Sunn, le bethe Earth” 
| Andoffer wp to thee this grateful birth 
thanks: which thus new grv '#,thowgh firmigbes ve 
"4 & liv d Ages 1nits Infanty.. Die, 
BY "Zion, wot T ime,does number Age. Who goves 
"' Ajuſt praiſe to great Virtues Patronelives 
Him/elfe by hi iaft gratitude. Let Spight 
Then doe irs worſt, and with eternal night 
 Labewr toclowd my name, Obſcure to lie 
* With Virtues an immortalitie. -* 


Barten Holyday. 
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| Tims laſh hes dats "Six: oven: ſee thou meud 
| Or peradventure cl{cl {hall ivrend-- + ©. 
( aithcogh my angry Afufe fares Shee will be 
No more thus Wir: bound;thus Tongue.tied,not | 
To come in Fury; znd thee Naked ftrip;- :(Stice 
And Sccurge thee e-toc aSzxreew knotted ana 


